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INTRODUCTORY 


Episcopate, to be the fourth Bishop of Ohio, took place 
in St. Thomas’s Church, New York, October 12, 1889. 
This brought the thirtieth anniversary day during the meeting 
of the General Convention of 1919, in the city of Detroit. A 
diocesan observance on that day was therefore out of the ques- 
tion. A suitable commemoration of the anniversary had been 
resolved upon by the Ohio Convention of the previous May, and 
the Bishop Coadjutor, together with Mr. Samuel Mather, had 
been empowered to form committees for carrying out the cele- 
bration. Bishop Leonard, on learning of the plan, requested 
that the time of the 1920 Diocesan Convention be chosen for 
the observance, in order that large numbers of his clergy and 
laity might be present without inconvenience to themselves. 
Plans were made accordingly for three festival functions on 
May third and fourth; first, a Service of Thanksgiving in the 
Cathedral on the evening of Monday, May third, including a 
Solemn Te Deum and a Memorial Sermon; second, a Corpor- 
ate Communion of the Diocese with Bishop Leonard as Cele- 
brant, on Tuesday morning, May fourth; and third, a dinner in 
honor of Bishop Leonard at the Hotel Statler, on the evening 
of Tuesday, May fourth, with suitable addresses and the pres- 
entation of an anniversary gift from the clergy and people of 
the Diocese. The celebration was carried out in accordance with 
these plans, thoughtful care having been given to every detail. 
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THE SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING 


& 


THE SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING 


N Monday evening, May third, a vast congregation 
assembled in Trinity Cathedral to take part in what was 
denominated, in the tasteful service leaflets provided, “A 

Service of Thanksgiving to Almighty God for the Thirty Years 

of the Life and Labors of William Andrew Leonard, as Fourth 


Bishop of the Diocese of Ohio.” 


The 


clergy and officials of the Diocese were present almost 
without exception, and the lay members of the Convention, too, 
had come to Cleveland in time for the service. 


the procession was as follows: 
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The 


ORDER OF PROCESSION 


Cross bearer and guards. 

Choir boys. 

Flag. 

Choir men. 

Cross bearer and guards. 

Diocesan clergy. 

Cross bearer and guards. 

Visiting ministers and lay officials of diocese. 
Cross bearer and guards, 

The students and faculties of Gambier and Kenyon. 
Cathedral Flag and guards, 

The Executive Committee and Cathedral Chapter. 


Cross bearer and guards. 


Visiting Bishops. 

The Preacher. 

The Bishop Coadjutor’s Chaplain. 
The Bishop Coadjutor. 

The Bishop’s Chaplain. 

The Bishop. 


service was as follows: 


At 


The order of 


256 


307 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


PROCESSIONAL Hymns 


1 Songs of praise the angels sang; 
Heaven with alleluias rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When He spake and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No; the Church delights to raise 


Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


1 Oh, ’twas a joyful sound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, 
Up, Israel! to the temple haste 
And keep your festal day. 


12 


? 


Handel 


Amen. 


Parker 
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2 At Salem’s courts we must appear, 
With our assembled powers, 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Like her united towers. 


3 Oh, ever pray for Salem’s peace; 
For they shall prosperous be, 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear true love to thee. 


4 May peace within thy sacred walls 
A constant guest be found; 
With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crowned. 


5 For my dear brethren’s sake, and friends 
No less than brethren dear, 
I'll pray, May peace in Salem’s towers 
A constant guest appear, 


6 But most of all I’ll seek thy good, 
And ever wish thee well, 
For Sion and the temple’s sake, 
Where God vouchsafes to dwell. 
Amen, 


THE OpENING PRAYERS AND VERSICLES, 


Psatm 84. Quam dilecta! 


1 O how amiable are thy dwellings: thou Lorp of hosts! 

2 My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lorp: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a 
nest, where she may lay her young: even thy altars, O Lorp of hosts, 
my King and my God. 

4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy house: they will be alway 
praising thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee: in whose heart 
are thy ways. 

6 Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the 
pools are filled with water. 
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7 They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of 
gods appeareth every one of them in Sion. 

8 O Lorp God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

9 Behold, O God our defender: and look upon the face of thine 
anointed, 

10 For one day in thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

11 I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God: than to 
dwell in the tents of ungodliness. 

12 For the Lorp God is a light and defence: the Lorp will give 
grace and worship, and no good thing shall he withhold from them 
that live a godly life. 

13 O Lorp God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust 
in thee. 


Tue Lesson: St. John xxi, 25, 
Tue MAGNIFICAT . é ; > . 2 E Horatio Parker 
THE CREED AND PRAYERS 


ANTHEM : : : ‘ : : : ' Mendelssohn 
“How lovely are the messengers” 


SERMON HYMN 
212 : : ; : : ; : C ; : Portogallo 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled? 


2 Fear not, I am with thee; oh, be not dismayed! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
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4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


5 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to His foes; 
That soul, though all hell shall endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake. 


Sermon by THE Rt. Rev. Joun N. McCormick, D.D. 
Bishop of Western Michigan 


ASCRIPTION AND DoxoLocy 


Te Deum—Choir and Congregation 


1 We praise thee O God: we acknowledge thee to be the Lord. 
2 All the earth doth worship thee: the Father everlasting. 
3 To thee all Angels cry aloud: the Heavens, and all the Powers 
therein; 
4 To thee Cherubim and Seraphim: continually do cry, 
5 Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of Sabaoth; 
6 Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty: of thy glory 
7 The glorious company of the Apostles: praise thee. 
8 The goodly fellowship of the Prophets: praise thee. 
9 The noble army of Martyrs: praise thee. 
10 The holy Church throughout all the world: doth acknowledge 
thee; 
11 The Father: of an infinite Majesty; 
12 Thine adorable true: and only Son; 
13 Also the Holy Ghost: the Comforter. 
14 Thou art the King of Glory: O Christ. 
15 Thou art the everlasting Son: of the Father. 
16 When thou tookest upon thee to deliver man: thou didst humble 
thyself to be born of a Virgin. 
17 When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death: thou didst 
open the Kingdom of Heaven to all believers, 
18 Thou sittest at the right hand of God: in the glory of the Father, 
19 We believe that thou shalt come: to be our Judge. 
20 We therefore pray thee help thy servants: whom thou hast re- 
deemed with thy precious blood, 
21 Make them to be numbered with thy Saints: in glory everlasting. 
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22 O Lord, save thy people: and bless thine heritage. 

23 Govern them: and lift them up forever. 

24 Day by day: we magnify thee; 

25 And we worship thy Name: ever world without end. 

26 Vouchsafe O Lord: to keep us this day without sin. 

27 O Lord, have mercy upon us: have mercy upon us. 

28 O Lord, let thy mercy be upon us: as our trust is in thee. 

29 O Lord, in thee have I trusted: let me never be confounded. 


CONCLUDING PRAYERS 


Tue BLEssING 
RECESSIONAL HyMNS 
532 : é R : ‘ : : : : : Havergal 


1 On our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O Thou God of love! 
Is there grief or sadness? 
Thine it cannot be! 
Is our sky beclouded ? 
Clouds are not from Thee. 
On our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O Thou God of love! 


2 If with honest-hearted 
Love for God and man, 
Day by day Thou find us 
Doing what we can, 
Thou Who giv’st the seed-time 
Wilt give large increase, 
Crown the head with blessings, 
Fill the heart with peace. 
On our way rejoicing, etc. 


30On our way rejoicing 
Gladly let us go; 
Conquered hath our Leader! 
Vanquished is our foe! 
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Christ without, our safety; 
Christ within, our joy; 
Who, if we be faithful, 
Can our hope destroy? 
On our way rejoicing, etc. 


4 Unto God the Father 
Joyful songs we sing; 
Unto God the Saviour 
Thankful hearts we bring; 
Unto God the Spirit 
Bow we and adore, 
On our way rejoicing, 
Now and evermore! 
On our way rejoicing, etc. 


Amen. 


537 


1 Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King! 


2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek; 
Raise high your free, exulting song! 
God’s wondrous praises speak! 


3 With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints of earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 


4 Your clear hosannas raise, 
And alleluias loud! 


Whilst answering echoes upward float, 


Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


5 Yes, on through life’s long path! 
Still chanting as ye go; 
From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 
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6 Stili lift your standard high! 
Still march in firm array! 

As warriors through the darkness toil, 
Till dawns the golden day! 


7 At last the march shall end; 
The wearied ones shall rest; 
The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 


8 Then on, ye pure in heart! 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of.Christ your King! 

Amen. 


SERMON FOR THE THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF 
THE CONSECRATION OF THE RIGHT REVEREND 
WILLIAM A. LEONARD, D.D., BISHOP OF OHIO, AT 
MmRINITY CATHEDRAL, CLEVELAND, MAY 3, 1920, BY 
THE RIGHT REVEREND JOHN N. McCORMICK, D.D., 
BISHOP OF WESTERN MICHIGAN. 


Text, Daniel xii, 13: “But go thou thy way till the end be: for 
thou shalt rest and stand in thy lot at the end of the days.” 


HEN, a few weeks ago, I accepted the gracious invita- 

\ \ / tion to be the preacher on this most interesting 

occasion, I at once commenced, after the immemorial 
manner of all preachers,—good, bad, and indifferent,—to think 
about a text. The telegram of invitation said, “Bishop Leonard’s 
thirtieth anniversary.” So, in the quite approved homiletical 
manner, I looked up in the Concordance the word “thirty” to see 
if it suggested any historical coincidence or illustration more 
appropriate than the cubit length of the curtains of the tabernacle, 
the dimensions of Solomon’s house in the Forest of Lebanon, 
or the number of the pieces of silver that bought the soul of Judas 
Iscariot—none of which seemed to be particularly appropriate. 
I did find over one hundred and fifty references to the number 
thirty. As an example of longevity, I read that Adam lived 930 
years, a record which even our present Presiding Bishop could 
not hope to equal, though we might almost hope it were possible. 
As an example of an administrative term, I read that David was 
thirty years old when he began to reign (the age required for 
Bishops before their reign can begin), and that he reigned in 
Jerusalem, over all Israel and Judah, three and thirty years. 

But in all the references there was nothing that seemed to fit 
the present time and place. So I went to sleep that night without 
any selection or solution. Then, as often happens, the subcon- 
scious mind took hold of the situation, and I woke up in the morn- 
ing repeating the ever familiar, but always uplifting and com- 
forting passage, the last verse in the Book of Daniel, “But go 
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thou thy way till the end be: for thou shalt rest and stand in thy 
lot at the end of the days.” With the higher or the lower criti- 
cism of this well-known passage, with its apocalyptic value, or 
with its eschatological intimations of immortality, I am not 
concerned. I simply recite to you the fact that the passage was 
put into my mind in connection with this occasion and this service 
and the personality of him whom we delight to honor. And 
while his modesty might not allow us to consider him as a Daniel 
come to judgment, or even as one of the greater prophets of our 
modern age, we do include him among those righteous men— 
Noah, Daniel, and Job—and others like them, whose righteous- 
ness, we are told, might save-their own souls, and who in the 
midst of the anxieties and confusions of the life of the people 
of God, might prove themselves to be our accepted prophets and 
leaders. To such an one, in reviewing any period of his life, 
we may well imagine the voice of the Lord speaking with a 
sweet finality of reassurance, “But go thou thy way till the end 
be: for thou shalt rest and stand in thy lot at the end of the days.” 

When I came to form a background of Bishops—the prophets 
and apostles of recent times—their ways and their days, their 
lot and their journey’s end, I turned to my library only to find 
a rather fortuitous concurrence of Episcopal atoms. As showing 
the different angles of a Bishop’s life it may be of some interest 
to cite a few examples. The very titles and authors are descrip- 
tive: “The Life of Archibald Campbell Tait, Archbishop of 
Canterbury, by Randall Thomas Davison, Bishop of Rochester, 
Late Dean of Windsor.” Bishop Tait, a Scotchman, born in 
1811, died in 1882. The book commences thus: “On Thurs- 
day, February 11th, Archbishop Tait was presiding in the Jerusa- 
lem Chamber of Westminster over a meeting of the Ritual Com- 
mission. Dean Stanley was sitting by his side. In the course 
of certain works in the adjacent Abbey a search had for some 
time been in progress to discover, if possible, the unknown burial- 
place of King James I. Just as the meeting closed, a messenger 
entered the Jerusalem Chamber, and whispered to Dean Stanley 
that the coffin had been discovered in one of the vaults under 
Henry VII's Chapel. The excited Dean sprang up, and inviting 
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the other Commissioners to accompany him, hastened to the spot. 
As they all drew near, the Dean motioned them back. ‘It is 
fitting,’ he said, ‘that our first Scottish Archbishop should lead 
the way into the tomb of our first Scottish King.’”’ The book 
closes with the Archbishop’s epitaph: “A great Archbishop, just, 
discerning, dignified, statesmanlike, wise to know the time and 
resolute to redeem it. He had one aim: to make the Church of 
England more and more the Church of the people: drawing 
towards it by word and good example all who love things true 
and pure, beautiful and of good report.” Then came the “Life 
and Letters of Mandell Creighton, sometime Bishop of London, 
member of her Majesty’s most honorable privy council, etc.,” by 
his wife. At the close of this delightful volume we read some 
appreciations: “His strength of character could not fail to 
impress everyone who met him. He was every inch a man. He 
was the best of whips, with a light strong hand and a perfect 
temper. He was absolutely fearless and self-reliant, and per- 
fectly indifferent to criticism; he never troubled to know what the 
press said about him. It was the truth he cared for, and, strong 
in his own opinions, he was always ready to listen to other people. 
The truth, he was convinced, would not be reached by controversy. 
‘I detest controversy, I want to speak the truth,’ he said. He 
believed that no man could engage in controversy without becom- 
ing the worse for it. He defined it as ‘the subtle temptation to 
fight the battle of the spirit with the weapons of the flesh.’ He 
did not like the conception of life as a perpetual warfare and 
thought the use of so many military metaphors in hymns and 
elsewhere was a mistake. The text, “He shall not strive nor cry, 
nor shall his voice be heard in the street,’ meant a great deal to 
him. One of his earliest sermons was preached on it, and 
explains much of his life. He had nothing of a fanatic or even 
of an enthusiast in his composition; his conception of the great- 
ness of the truth was too intense for that.” Then, “Bishop Wal- 
sham How, first Bishop of Wakefield,” by his son, Frederick 
Douglas How; closing with a characteristic letter : 
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“My dear Old Friend: 

“Once more I write to greet you on your birthday. God give you 
every best blessing. I can hardly believe that I am seventy-three! I 
do not the least feel like it, and-it is with an effort that I realize that 
I cannot have much longer time to work in. I am afraid life becomes 
too dear to me, when it ought to become less. It seems a hard and 
sad thing to leave the people and the beautiful things one loves so much, 
when it ought to be a bright and happy thing to look forward to better 
joys beyond. But my poor faith is sadly dim. Well, I must just work 
on, and, when the time comes, ‘rest in hope’ as well as I can.” 


Then an autobiography, “Some Pages of My Life,” by the 
Rt. Rev. W. Boyd Carpenter, late Bishop of Ripon—really a 
great orator—with his advice about preaching: 

“And yet, the prolonged observation of other men’s skill seems 
to generate an instinctive sense of power. The mind has 
absorbed the spirit of the method employed, and it needs only 
opportunity of personal practice to ripen the powers which 
observation has brought into a state of potential capacity. The 
process of observation appeals, in fact, to the imitative faculty, 
and when the time comes for the thing to be done the power of 
doing it is not wholly wanting. Hence these precepts may follow: 

“Study the best operators, if you would be a surgeon. Study 
the best actors, if you would be ready to tread the stage. Study the 
best teachers, if you would be a successful teacher. Study 
the best speakers, if you would learn to speak. Lose no oppor- 
tunity of practice. Above all, take heed that you have something 
to say. Let the great message of all-embracing Love fill your 
heart and mind: and there will come the power to overcome 
difficulties and to possess the soul in peace.” 

Then a glimpse of the Missionary Bishops—my friend, Bishop 
Bury, whom I met so often during the war—“‘A Bishop among 
Bananas,” by Herbert Bury, lately Bishop of British Honduras 
and Central America. 

In changing to our own land, where else could one begin in 
this already venerable Diocese, now assembled in its 103d An- 
nual Convention, than with “The Life and Letters of Philander 
Chase, first Bishop of Ohio and Ilinois, and founder of Kenyon 


THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY 23 


and Jubilee Colleges,” by his granddaughter, Laura Chase 
Smith. Of that picturesque pioneer I need not in this presence 
speak at any length. Then I found the title, “Bishops of North 
Carolina,” by Marshall D. Haywood—Ravenscroft, Ives, Atkin- 
son, Lyman. Near to them, “A Saint of the Southern Church,” 
Prof. Greenough White’s Memorial of Nicholas Hamner 
Cobbs, first Bishop of Alabama. Following these and coming 
to more recent times, “Lights and Shadows of a Long Episco- 
pate,’ an autobiography by Henry Benjamin Whipple, Bishop 
of Minnesota; the “Life of Phillips Brooks,” by Prof. Allen; 
“The Life and Labors of Bishop Hare,’ by M. A. DeWolfe 
Howe; “My People of the Plains,’ by Bishop Talbot; “Rem- 
iniscences,” by Bishop Paret; ‘Reminiscences of a Missionary 
Bishop,” by Bishop Tuttle; “The Farmer Boy Who Became a 
Bishop,” an autobiography by the Rt. Rev. Anson R. Graves; 
then two famous names, hero and historian, now both passed 
into Paradise, “Henry Codman Potter, seventh Bishop of New 
York, by George Hodges.” 

In speaking of Bishop Potter’s sojourn at the Cathedral in 
Stanton Street, it is recorded that when he expressed some sur- 
prise at the self-respect and the good citizenship of the people of 
that district, a young social worker said, “That is not new; it is 
only new to a Bishop.” My point in mentioning all these differ- 
ent men in their different places, is to help you to visualize and 
to realize what thirty years of an Episcopate may mean; to 
appreciate, if you can, the real values of the life and labors of a 
Bishop in the varied and diversified history of the Church of 
Christ in these, our times. We do not have to go back to the 
days of the Prophet Daniel for dens of lions or for fiery fur- 
naces, nor even to the times of St. Paul for hardships by land 
and sea, and for fighting with wild beasts in the arena. You may 
remember the well-known poem of the elder Bishop Doane 
which commences: 

“Have fought with beasts, O blessed Paul, 
How small were that if that were all, 

But harder far to fight with men 

Than beard the lions in their den.” 
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The Rev. Percy Dearmer in his recent book, “The Art of 
Public Worship,” says, “I often wonder what Bishops do. I 
know they are very busy, and I would not undertake their task 
for anything; but I sometimes wonder whether any great disas- 
ter would come if they were to give up all the things they are 
doing (except rites especially reserved for them) and do some- 
thing else. I believe the Clergy would carry on just as well if 
they were not looked after—as our Protestant brethren do. I 
don’t think we should be any worse than we are. Indeed, the 
congregations might look after us when we fail, which would 
be excellent for us and them, and we might initiate a system of 
democratic control.’””’ You may remember that in James Adder- 
ley’s book, “In Slums and Society,” he tells us of a meeting be- 
tween Canon Knox-Little and a pronounced low-Church Bishop, 
in which the Bishop said, “Why, Canon, if you and I could only 
talk together we would find that we are not so far apart as we 
seem.” “Oh, no, my lord,” replied Knox-Little, “that would be 
impossible. You look upon yourself as an ecclesiastical con- 
venience and I look upon you as a divine necessity.”’ 

I now propose to show from thirty years of the life and 
labors of the fourth Bishop of Ohio, that Bishops really do have 
something worth while to accomplish—that they may be re- 
garded as both ecclesiastical conveniences and divine necessities, 
and then perhaps something more; and that both their lives and 
their labors entitle them, when they have borne the burden and 
the heat of the day, to the comforting message of the text, “But 
go thou thy way till the end be: for thou shalt rest and stand in 
thy lot at the end of the days.” 

And so, from this somewhat sketchy background of fact and 
fancy, we may proceed to fill in the more immediate setting of 
the central figure. I find, first of all in order of time, the record 
of the Consecration of Trinity Cathedral, Tuesday, September 
24, 1907. With fifteen other Bishops it was my privilege to be 
present on that occasion—it hardly seems nearly fourteen years 
ago—and many of you were with us at that time. Our Presid- 
ing Bishop, even then venerable in age, and then as now vener- 
able in godliness and dignity, preached the Consecration sermon. 
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He took his text from the account of the burning of the sor- 
cerers’ books at Ephesus, showing how in the midst of the 
wealth and power, the luxury and pride of a great city, the word 
of God could prevail and could establish itself as a bulwark of 
truth and as a center of light and leading. In closing he said: 

“In greater degree and deeper meaning, let this Cathedral be 
such outward and visible sign of the inward and spiritual grace. 
The longing heart of man has gone out for special places wherein 
to worship in all the historic ages. And it has found now a tree 
and now a fountain, and now a grove, and now a stone, for such 
a place. And prayers have gone up and sacrifices have been 
offered there. And they were winged with double power, and 
ascended with exalted hopefulness, because such place was con- 
secrated. 

“Be this beautiful Cathedral such a consecrated spot. I dwell 
not now on what it may be as the seat of the Bishop, as the form 
for ritual, as the focus of unity, as the storehouse of resources, 
as the custodian and distributor of wholesome diocesan activi- 
ties, as the mother house of help to those who need. But I speak 
of it as the house of prayer for sin-sick souls, the temple of 
truth for distracted minds, the house of peace for aching hearts, 
the haven of refuge for wearied lives, and the citadel of protec- 
tion for the spiritual in its victorious conflict with its stout in- 
sistent foe, the material. 

“O walls and roof, arches and towers of this majestic fabric! 
Inanimate they call you. But ye are builded strong and sure, 
to continue to bear living witness for God, long after our dying 
voices have gone out into the still silence. 

“Stand stout and strong in your blessed living witness for the 
victory of the spiritual over the subjected material.” 

Happily a new era of cathedral-building seems now to be re- 
kindling the imagination and reawakening the faith of the 
Church, yet it is not often given to a Bishop before the end of 
his days, to stand in his lot in a building at once so gloriously 
eloquent of the Christian tradition and so potently influential in 
its mission as a house of God for the people of our modern age. 
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The Bishop of Ohio, in his seat in Trinity Cathedral, must, in- 
deed, be a thankful and a happy man. 

It was in connection with the Consecration of the Cathedral 
that the beautiful pastoral staff was presented to the Bishop by 
the Clergy of the Diocese, and in the presentation these words, 
now, I am sure, made by the passing of the years at once more 
tender and more emphatic, were used: 

“Just above where your hand will rest, and underneath the 
symbolic glorification of the Episcopate, is the suggestive word 
HOMO; see not in this an intended reminder that a Bishop is 
only human, but rather a glad recognition of the fact that in our 
Bishop we have not only an ecclesiastic but—God be thanked— 
a man; one who meets us in the sphere in which we move and 
strive. So, too, let these jewels, signifying zeal, earnestness, 
humility, say to you that these are qualities which we have re- 
joiced to find in our Bishop. 

“Accept, then, this staff, dear Pastor, not so much as a gift 
but as a message from your people. With it go our love, our 
congratulations on all that this happy day means, our assurances 
of our continued loyalty to you as our leader, of new devotion to 
the work of spreading and building up the kingdom of Christ. 
And it is our prayer that the Lord will ever be your Shepherd; 
that He will let you lack nothing; that throughout all your days 
He will feed you in a green pasture, that in all your trials He 
will lead you forth beside the waters of comfort; that when, at 
last, you shall walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
you will fear no evil, because He, the Good Shepherd, is with 
you, because His rod and His staff comfort you.” 

The next scene which I shall sketch in, and of which your 
own memories will supply the details, is that of the commemora- 
tion Service of the Twentieth Anniversary of the Bishop’s Conse- 
cration, held October 12, 1909, in this Cathedral. Four visiting 
Bishops, one hundred and fifty Clergy, and fifty laymen were 
in the procession, and the service was very joyous and very 
impressive. The sermon was preached by the Right Reverend 
Boyd Vincent, Bishop of Southern Ohio, from Psalm cxxvi, 6: 
“He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall 


THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY ra | 


doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with 
him.” In his tribute to his brother’s character and life he said: 
“A man, in whom the spirit of God is! Surely, the idea has 
never since been more happily conceived or phrased. Even then 
men understood the power of a good man’s life, and what goes 
to make it. First, genuine manhood—strong, wise, self-disci- 
plined, courageous, masterful; and then all this consecrated, en- 
lightened, directed, glorified by obedience to the divine also 
within us. Here, in such personality, was the power for all time 
of the prophets of old—not mere machines or mouthpieces, but 
living, godly men; capable, therefore, of conceiving of the Ideal, 
Divine-Human Redeemer, and of the ideal righteousness, still 
to come. Here, in such a new humanity, we see what must be 
our modern application, at least, of that sure truth of the In- 
carnation. Here, too, in such character is a Bishop’s largest and 
most lasting influence; felt in his spirit of devoutness, in the 
tone of his sermons and addresses, in the wisdom of his coun- 
sels, in the whole temper and course of his life. Here, in short, 
is the very key-note of his success, whom we all so affectionately 
congratulate to-day—‘A man, in whom the Spirit of God is!” 
Indeed, as his life-long friend, I count it a very great privilege to 
be permitted to stand here to-day and say at least this much. 
But more than this I do not dare to say now, in his presence.” 

It was at this twentieth commemoration that a loving-cup was 
presented to the Bishop, a most interesting Book of Remem- 
brance to Mrs. Leonard, and to the Diocese the portrait of the 
Bishop to be placed in the chapter room of the Cathedral. It 
seems hardly fair to quote a man’s words in his own presence, 
but I think the Bishop will pardon me if I remind him and you 
of what he said to you ten years ago: 

“We assuredly must see that God’s hand has been all along 
guiding, encouraging, strengthening, prospering, blessing our 
united efforts in His name. We may sorrow for failures, but 
to-day we are all called upon to rejoice for something accom- 
plished. See what He has given to us; the dear, unqualified, 
answering friendships and alliances one with another; the true 
man, the good woman, the sweet children, the patient associates, 


28 BISHOP LEONARD'S 


the unmurmuring comrades who have marched with us in the 
ranks of the army of the Lord. Think how He has welded us 
together in this ‘family and household of faith,’ as the Prayer 
Book puts it; how He has granted us to have common impulse 
in going forward with His glad work. 

“Harmony has been our watchword, and it has sung and sung 
its music in our ears and hearts. Harmony with its diapason of 
difference of views and opinions, yet with a note of praise that 
makes our joy so full to-day. Diversity in unity has been our 
characteristic, but always unity in diversity, and hence harmony 
for the exponent of our associated movement. Thanks be to 
God for His graciousness to us, His patience with us, for per- 
mitting us to be among those who serve Him; and we may 
to-day magnify His holy name because truly, ‘He hath hitherto 
helped us.’ 

“Well, my dear friends, gathered here for this celebration at 
our central shrine of holy worship, if God hath helped us all 
in this Diocese. He certainly hath helped me. I have often 
reminded myself of the rare conditions of my life in your midst, 
as I have gone journeying up and down through the jurisdic- 
tion; meeting with cordial and hospitable welcome everywhere; 
receiving assurances of regard and appreciation from every one, 
in large Parish or small Mission station; seeing the earnest and 
sincere light of the loving eye; hearing the music of the voice 
that has no quaver of uncertainty in its sound. I have known, 
as few have, the refreshment and strength that comes from 
affectionate friendship. Sometimes people accept leadership 
grudgingly, hesitatingly, and half-heartedly; I am not conscious 
of any such condition here. I have only one testimony to prof- 
fer, and that is my appreciation of the widespread codperation 
and the unstinted loyalty of the Clergy and laity of Ohio.” 

I may also remind you of what you then said to him in your 
inscription on the loving-cup: 
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“Presented to 
The Right Reverend William Andrew Leonard, D, D. 
October 12, 1909 
By 
His Devoted Followers 
In the Diocese of Ohio 
In loving Commemoration of the Twentieth Anniversary 
of his Consecration as their Bishop 

And in faithful recognition of his noble leadership.” 


“So he fed them with a faithful and true heart and ruled 
them prudently with all his power.”—Psa. Ixxviii, 73. 


In the year 1914 we come to another scene in which history 
was made within these walls, the Consecration of the Bishop 
Coadjutor. Again, a large group of Bishops and Clergy were 
assembled, January 8, 1914, and in the Cathedral of which he 
had been the Dean, the Right Reverend Frank DuMoulin was 
consecrated to be a Bishop in the Church of God and to be the 
Bishop Coadjutor of the Diocese of Ohio. Thus was demonstrated 
another evidence of the wise and zealous labors of the Bishop, 
who, for a quarter of a century having carried alone the ever- 
increasing burden of leadership, was now glad to have that bur- 
den shared by an honored and a devoted fellow-worker. On 
October twelfth of the same year, 1914, the Bishop kept—quite 
simply by his own request—the twenty-fifth anniversary of his 
Consecration. He assembled the Clergy in the Lady Chapel of 
the Cathedral for a Celebration of the Holy Communion and 
for meditations and devotions, and afterwards entertained them 
at luncheon. I may be pardoned if I read what one of the 
Clergy said at that time, and what we may consider as an in- 
scription for the twenty-fifth milestone: 

“In the life of a Diocese, as in the life of a family, a state, or 
a world, that wonderful thing called personality holds regal 
sway. 

“The late Bishop Thompson, of Mississippi, said of it: ‘The 
fact of personality is to me the most wonderful fact in my 
knowledge, I think indeed I may say, in the whole circle of 
human knowledge.’ And yet, as John Adams, some time Pro- 
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fessor of Education in the University of London, once declared, 
the unit of social life is not the single person, but is always two 
or more persons. 

“When, then, we consider the influence of some strong domi- 
nant personality, holding a position in our midst, which brings 
him into frequent social contact with all the other personal units 
within our circle, it is quite to the point to ask ourselves what 
has been the result of this social unit-forming. 

“For twenty-five years Bishop Leonard has been the dominat- 
ing personality of this Diocese. 

“It is a striking commentary upon those years that at their end 
we should find ourselves, all of us, clergy and laity alike, in the 
almost unconscious habit of speaking of him rather proudly, and 
always affectionately as ‘Our Bishop.’ And this fact means 
much. A personality which refuses, as far as it has the power 
to do so, to mingle, to codperate with other personalities, be- 
comes of inconsiderable influence in the life of its world, while 
one which coalesces with others in helpfulness, in sympathy, in 
desire to uplift, brings about in those others a happy sense of 
appropriation, and so we speak of ‘Our Bishop’ as enthusiastic 
soldiers might speak of ‘Our General,’ or as a class of loving 
scholars might speak of ‘Our Teacher.’ In other words, we, 
each and every one of us, appropriate him. 

“T can assure you, my friends, in the name of the collective 
Episcopate, that there is no one of us who would be more proud 
of any title or distinction than that simple phrase from the lov- 
ing lips of our own people, ‘Our Bishop.’ ” 

I may here enlarge the diocesan setting of the scenery to re- 
mind you that it was at this time, October 13-15, 1914, that the 
Synod of the Province of the Mid-West, at its primary session 
in the city of Detroit, elected the Bishop of Ohio to be its presi- 
dent. As you may remember, quite a number of titles were 
proposed for his designation, ranging all the way from Primus 
and Archbishop to Metropolitan, but we were constrained to use 
the existing and somewhat colorless terminology. A Church 
which unhierarchically calls its Primate a Presiding Bishop, could 
not well call a Provincial overseer by any more lordly title than 
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president. But what’s in a name? I am glad as a Bishop of 
the Province, and for a time, at least, its vice-president (save the 
mark!) to be a witness to the affectionate esteem in which all the 
twelve Dioceses of this Province, the Church folk in the great 
commonwealths of Ohio, Indiana, Michigan, Wisconsin, and 
Illinois, hold their president. So long as he lives he will have a 
life tenure in that office. All that mortal man could do, under 
the present timidities and confusions, to make a Province and a 
Synod have more than a local habitation and a name, he has 
done. If the Province is to be “as idle as a painted ship upon 
a painted ocean,” it will not be his fault. 

I think that we should not, in this retrospect, let pass unmen- 
tioned the year 1916. Our dear Father and Brother will at 
least permit us to make a moment’s tender recognition of the 
service on Wednesday, October 25, 1916, when in the presence 
of some thirty of the Clergy of the Diocese, and a great congre- 
gation of the people, the Burial Office of the Church was said 
above the body of Sarah Louisa Leonard. It is not fitting that 
I should here and now dwell on that scene or on the memory of 
that gracious presence, but I think, to make our history more 
complete, I should remind you of what you, through your com- 
mittee, then said: 

“The Clergy present at the funeral of Mrs. Leonard desire to 
express, out of full hearts, their deepest sympathy for their 
Bishop in the irreparable loss which has come to him in the 
death of his beloved and most noble wife. 

“In doing so they would record the lasting impression for 
righteous and Christlike living made upon them, one and all, by 
her whose life has been as a fragrance poured forth upon the 
activities and associations of the Church in the city of Cleve- 
land, and throughout the Diocese of Ohio, for more than a 
quarter of a century. They will ever hold dear, and regard as 
a peculiar possession, the memory of one whose days were spent 
in the service of others, and whose queenly grace, the reflection 
of that sanctification which comes from a life that is con- 
sciously ‘hid with Christ in God,’ was ever exercised for the 
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happiness and spiritual welfare of those who ‘profess and call 
themselves Christians.’ 

“May Light Perpetual shine upon her in the presence of her 
Saviour; and may the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, enfold in 
His Divine Embrace those who are left to mourn the passing 
of a personality as rare as it was beautiful—until for them also 
‘the day shall break, and the shadows flee away.’ ” 

May I personally add, that in the hope of a blessed recogni- 
tion with such rare and radiant souls in the heavenly mansions 
of the city of God, the words of our text must have for us all 
a deeper meaning and an abiding hope: “But go thou thy way 
till the end be: for thou shalt rest and stand in thy lot at the end 
of the days.” 

I think we may now see clearly in the central figure of these 
thirty years, the power of a Consecrated personality, expressing 
Christian leadership in terms of personal love and _ loyalty. 
Philip Gibbs has told us that in the great war no one of the 
English generals inspired that personal affection and enthusiasm 
which sometimes goes with military authority. The same state- 
ment might quite fairly be made as to the commanding generals 
of most of the other armies. Great deeds may be done and 
great wars won—great reputations may be made—without that 
power of inspiring personal affection, which, when it is present, 
as ina Henry of Navarre, a Napoleon, a Lee, or a Lord Roberts, 
is an additional and an enhancing force and one to be reckoned 
with in the catalogue of potentialities. One sees it among the 
men of this generation in a Roosevelt or a William Osler. It is 
the inestimable benefit of making and of holding friends. It is 
that radiation of buoyancy and hopefulness and lovingkindness 
which keeps the world sweet. He who possesses and diffuses it, 
may have said of him what Polixines said of Florizel in The 
Winter’s Tale, 

“He makes a July’s day short as December, 
And with his varying childness cures in me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood.” 

At Evian, on the Swiss frontier, when the dolorous stream of 

repatriates came trickling back to France, everything possible 
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was done to create an atmosphere of friendliness and homelike- 
ness and welcome. Little Marcelle, her father slain in the war, 
the rest of her family hopelessly lost, one pathetic waif amidst 
so many thousand, sat peacefully on the lap of an American Red 
Cross nurse. ‘Marcelle, where is your mother?” “Oh,” she 
said, “Ici, tout le monde est ma mére, tu sais!’”—“Here, every- 
body is my mother.” So, in this Diocese, I am sure you feel 
the constant and pervading presence of a real Father in God, 
ever creating and diffusing a sense of fatherhood and brother- 
hood and friendship—a genuinely Christian atmosphere, in 
which it is a joy to live and move and have your being, because 
in a none too joyous world, there has been here, for thirty years, 
a contact for you with a serene and winsome personality, exem- 
plifying real Christian apostleship and making a Bishopric what 
it should be in the Church of God—a boon and a benediction. It 
is our prayer that God may continue to you that blessing for yet 
many years to come, and that our brother beloved may continue 
to see of the fruits of his labors not only thirty fold, but sixty 
and a hundred. 

And if we hark back for a moment to the setting of our text, 
we find ourselves, like the prophet, bewildered and dazed by the 
confusions around us, asking, “O my Lord, what shall be the 
end of these things?” Even ancient apocalyptic visions, the old 
prophecies, the times and seasons, the symbols and images, are 
being pondered, if haply they might reveal the secrets of this 
age. No man can tell what another thirty years, or thirty 
months, or even thirty days may bring forth. “The whole 
world,” says one of the wisest of our elder statesmen, “is in 
chaos.” Dean Inge has recently diagnosed the situation as 
follows: 

“The chief rival to Christianity is secularism; and this creed 
has some bitter disappointments in store for its worshipers. I 
cannot help hoping that the human race, having taken in succes- 
sion every path except the right one, may pay more attention to 
the narrow way that leadeth unto life. In morals, the Church 
will undoubtedly have a hard battle to fight. The younger 
generation has discarded all tabus, and in matters of sex we 


34 BISHOP LEONARDS 


must be prepared for a period of unbridled license. But such 
lawlessness brings about its own cure by arousing disgust and 
shame; and the institution of marriage is far too deeply rooted 
to be in any danger from the revolution.” 

I have, I suppose, made it clear that I do not consider myself 
specially fortunate in having been born in 1860, and that I look 
forward with great anxiety to the journey through life which 
my children will have to make. But, after all, we judge our 
generation mainly by its surface currents. There may be in 
progress a storage of beneficent forces which we cannot see. 
There are ages of sowing and ages of reaping; the brilliant 
epochs may be those in which spiritual wealth is squandered, the 
epochs of apparent decline may be those in which the race is 
recuperating after an exhausting effort. To all appearance, man 
has still a great part of his long lease before him, and there is 
no reason to suppose that the future will be less productive of 
moral and spiritual triumphs than the past. The source of all 
good is like an inexhaustible river; the Creator pours forth new 
treasures of goodness, truth and beauty for all who will love 
them and take them. “Nothing that truly 7s can ever perish,” 
as Plotinus says; “whatever has value in God’s sight is safe 
for evermore. Our half-real world is the factory of souls, in 
which we are tried, as in a furnace. We are not to set our 
hopes upon it, but to learn such wisdom as it can teach us while 
we pass through it.” 

The Christian prophet and apostle must go on his way with- 
out haste and without hesitation. He, above all others, when the 
world staggers, must keep his head and keep his heart and keep 
his soul. He must not for a moment lose his own courage and 
his own faith, As he goes to and fro he must bear such a 
message that even the discouraged and discordant peoples may 
acclaim, “How lovely are the messengers who bring us the Gos- 
pel of peace.”” To have had and to have enjoyed for thirty years 
such leadership, is a reason why any Diocese may sing Te Deum. 
To have exercised such leadership is a reason why any Bishop 
might be ready when the appointed time comes to sing Nunc 
Dimittis. 
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“And I heard, but I understood not; then said I, O my Lord, 
what shall be the end of these things? And he said, Go thy 
way, Daniel; for the words are closed up and sealed till the time 
of the end. . . . . Blessed is he that waiteth. ares 
But go thou thy way till the end be: for thou shalt rest and 
stand in thy lot at the end of the days.” 


_ John Oxenham sings for us the evening-song: 


Evening brings us home— 

From our wanderings afar, 

From our multifarious labours, 

From the things that fret and jar; 

From the highways and the byways, 

From the hill-tops and the vales; 

From the dust and heat of city street, 

And the joys of lonesome trails— 
Evening brings us home at last, 
To Thee. 


From the pastures where the white lambs to their dams are ever crying, 
From the byways where the Night lambs Thy Love are crucifying, 
From the labours of the lowlands, 
From the glamour of the glowlands— 

Evening brings us home at last, 

To the fold, and rest, and Thee. 


From our toilings and our moilings, from the quest of daily bread, 
From the worship of our idols, and the burying of our dead, 
Like children, worn and weary 
With the way so long and dreary— 
Evening brings us home at last, 
To rest, and love, and Thee. 


From our journeyings oft and many over strange and stormy seas, 
From our search the wide world over for the larger liberties, 
From our labours vast and various, 
With our harvestings precarious— 
Evening brings us home at last, 
To safety, rest, and Thee. 
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From the yet-untrodden No-Lands, where we sought Thy secrets out, 
From the blizzards of the Nightlands, and the blazing White-Lands’ 
drought, 
From the undiscovered country 
Where our IS is yet to be— 
Evening brings us home at last, 
To welcome cheer, and Thee. 


From the temples of our living, all empurpled with Thy giving, 
From the warp of life thick-threaded with the gold of Thine inweaving, 
From the days so full of splendour, 
From the visions rare and tender— 

Evening brings us home at last, 

To quiet rest in Thee: 


From the Dim-Lands, from the Grim-Lands, from the Lands of High 
Emprise, 
From the Lands of Disillusion to the Truth that never dies; 
With rejoicing and with singing, 
Each his rightful sheaves home-bringing— 
Evening brings us all at last, 
To Harvest-Home with Thee. 


From the fields of fiery trying, where our bravest and our best, 
By their living and their dying their souls’ high faith attest, 
From these dread, red fields of sorrow, 
From the fight for Thy To-morrow— 

Evening brings each one at last, 

To GOD’S own Peace in Thee. 
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THE CONVENTION SERVICE 


HE opening service of the Convention, which took place 
in the Cathedral at half-past ten on Tuesday morning, 


was planned to be a part of the anniversary observance, 
and took the form of a Corporate Communion of the whole 
Diocese, through its representatives. It was a beautiful service 
in all its details of stately ceremonial, rich appointments, and 
solemn music, and it was very largely attended. Bishop Leonard 
was the celebrant, the Right Reverend Frank DuMoulin, D. D., 
LL. D., Bishop Coadjutor of Ohio, read the Epistle, and the 
Right Reverend John Hazen White, D. D., Bishop of Northern 
Indiana, read the Gospel. 

In his Convention Address, following the Corporate Com- 
munion, Bishop Leonard said: 

“T hardly know how I may properly express myself on the sub- 
ject of the Jubilee, commemorating thirty years, and more, of 
service in this Diocese. Already the Te Deum has been sung, 
and the affectionate words of my friend, the Bishop of Western 
Michigan, have been heard in our Cathedral pulpit: I am sin- 
cerely mindful, first, of the great goodness of our Heavenly 
Father in sparing me through all these years to work in your 
midst. They have been years of joy and gladness; “mercy and 
goodness have followed me” all these days and I have been per- 
mitted “to dwell in the House of our Lord,’ and serve Him in 
His temple. 

“When one thinks of his insufficiency for the obligations and 
the requirements of his holy office, there is a natural shrinking 
and trembling of fear, because of the honest consciousness of 
many failures and mistakes, due to ignorance, pride, and preju- 
dice. I confess them all in your presence and before God; but 
I think I can truly say that my motive and impulse have been 
pure ones, and that I have longed to do my duty though I have 
in many respects failed. With such a sentiment in my heart, I 
do not believe there should be any fear in standing before the 
sympathetic Judge at the last day for His verdict, because He 
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knows perfectly well what the weakness, and trials, and difficul- 
ties have been. 

“T want at this time only to make historical record, in my ad- 
dress before your Convention, of the passage of this period of 
blessed service. 

“As I look over the list of clergy longest in residence I realize 
that there are only three priests remaining who took part in the 
Convention which elected me in 1889. They are Rev. Dr. Jacob 
Streibert, the Rev. George F. Smythe, D.D., and Rev. F. B. 
Avery, D.D. Of the Bishops who took part in my consecration, 
only Bishop Whitehead of Pittsburgh and Bishop Vincent of 
Southern Ohio are living. In the House of Bishops itself, the 
ravages of death have been marked, and there are now only 
seven Bishops older than I am in office. All this is a startling 
commentary. So you see I am pretty near the end of the line. 
I am not sure as to the number of laymen still living who took 
part in my election, but I am, at the end of thirty years, left 
almost alone. These facts will indicate the conditions of life as 
they obtain in an experience covering such a period of time. I 
have had much affection, splendid loyalty, great generosity, and 
kindly consideration from both clergy and laity. The instances 
of opposition and personal estrangement have been very rare 
indeed, and I presume that I myself must have been the cause 
of any such estrangement; but the years have been replete with 
gladness and with brotherly consideration, and I simply want to 
pay my tribute to those who have been “my fellow laborers in 
the Lord,” and to say to the Diocese of Ohio, that no Bishop in 
the Church could have been more abundantly recompensed, for 
simple efforts and endeavors, than I have been. 

“The future lies before us with its problems, its uncertainties, 
its perplexities. I am glad that I have a strong helper in the 
Coadjutor; and that the anticipations for the growth of the 
Diocese are brighter and more encouraging than they ever have 
been in the past; and so I commend you all, and commend my- 
self, to the compassionating care and love of our Heavenly 
Father, and I bid you go on with renewed consecration, taking 
up gladly and determinedly the responsibilities and obligations 
that He has seen fit to place upon you.” 
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THE CHURCH CLUB DINNER 


N Tuesday evening a very large company gathered at 
dinner in the ballroom of the Statler Hotel, as guests 


of the Church Club of Cleveland. At a beautifully 
decorated table on a platform at the end of the room the guests 
of honor and the speakers of the evening were seated on either 
side of Bishop Leonard. The speakers had been selected to 
represent the Diocese (The Reverend George P. Atwater, D.D.), 
the Community (The Honorable Myron T. Herrick, LL.D., 
Ambassador to France), and the House of Bishops (The Right 
Reverend John Hazen White, D.D., Bishop of Northern In- 
diana). Mr. Andrew Squire, M.A., Chancellor of the Cathedral 
and a prominent attorney of Cleveland, was the Toastmaster of 
the occasion. 


At the end of the dinner, Mr. Squire announced that there 
would be a selection by Trinity Cathedral choir. The choir 
entered, in their vestments, and sang two selections, “Sing 
praises unto the Lord’ (Gounod), and “Lord of All Being” 
(Mark Andrews). 


After the boys had retired, the chairman said: “It is very fit- 
ting to open this joyous event by music from the Cathedral 
choir; it is something they will remember all their lives, that they 
were a part and parcel of this occasion. Let me say also, that 
we are grateful to the Church Club to-night for their kindness 
in entertaining us; it is through the courtesy of Mr. Morison, 
the President of the Church Club, that I am accorded the priv- 
ilege of being chairman this evening. The Church Club was 
founded twenty-two years ago by Mr. William G. Mather, and 
it has grown from a small beginning until now it has a mem- 
bership of four hundred and fifty, and is an aggressive dominant 
force in Church progress, religious education, religious belief 
and development all through our city. Mr. Mather has sent 
the following telegram to the President of the Club: ‘It is the 
regret of my life not to be present at the banquet in honor of 
Bishop Leonard. As a manly Christian, a loving friend, a de- 
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lightful companion, a faithful and able Bishop, he can’t be beat. 
Best wishes for a happy time.’ And this leads me to remark 
that we are for the time being permitted to do whatever we like to 
the Bishop, provided he can stand it. Ten years ago he had been 
Bishop for twenty years, and the devoted members of this 
Diocese gave him this loving-cup. He stood the ordeal that he 
had to go through at that time. During these ten years he has 
endeared himself more strongly in all our hearts, has written in 
bolder letters in this community and Diocese his character, his 
lovableness, his work in the development of the religious life of 
this community, and of our Church. What we are going to do 
to him to-night is simply a forerunner of what he may expect 
ten years from now, when we celebrate his fortieth anniversary. 
I now take pleasure in opening the exercises by introducing 
Bishop DuMoulin.” 


Bishop DuMoulin spoke as follows: 


“It is my cheerful duty simply to read in your presence, and 
in the Bishop’s, too, some words of felicitation we have received 
from dear friends and from Bishops, from all over the conti- 
nent. There is such a mass and volume of them that it would 
take the whole evening were I to read them all, and it would not 
be fair thus to deprive ourselves of the privilege of hearing our 
speakers; but I will read an occasional one which may have a 
particular reason for being read. One from Mr. Samuel Mather, 
in which he pours out his heart in loving tender sentiment and 
affection; one from Bishop Tuttle, one from Bishop Gailor, one 
from Bishop Vincent, who is, I may say, our Bishop’s dearest 
friend, and one from Bishop Williams of Michigan, in which 
he says, ‘I spent thirteen happy years under Bishop Leonard’s 
genial and gentle rule, and never felt his hand heavy upon me. 
Doubtless it should have been heavy on various occasions. That 
is one of the very few derelictions of duty with which he can be 
charged.’ If I may be excused for introducing a personal allu- 
sion at this juncture, I want to add my word as a former Dean 
myself, to what Bishop Williams says, and to second very 
heartily the sentiments he so splendidly expresses. Other tele- 
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grams and letters from dear friends in our own Diocese, and 
elsewhere are as follows.” 


(These letters and telegrams are appended at the end of the 
volume). 
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In introducing the next speaker Mr. Squire said: “We have 
in the Diocese over which Bishop Leonard presides, the most 
aggressive city of its size in this, or any other country. I refer 
to Akron. Dr. Atwater, of Akron, represents the Diocese be- 
cause he represents its aggressive, forward-pushing spirit.” 


“BISHOP LEONARD OF OHIO,” AN ADDRESS BY THE 
REVEREND: GEORGE (PP. APWATER, D.D:, AT: THE 
CHURCH CLUB DINNER, CLEVELAND, MAY 5, 1920. 


R. PRESIDENT, you have laid a heavy but a pleasant 

\ / task upon me. The burden of it is not to speak for 
<a twenty minutes with Bishop Leonard as the theme, for 
all priests can discuss Bishops for any length of time, but the 
burden is to speak with the wisdom of proportion and with 
brevity. For such a theme as Bishop Leonard and the thirty 
years of his Episcopate in Ohio presents a range of interest and 
a volume of material that would require a book. The omissions 
to-night will be abundant. It is to be regretted also that many 
others cannot contribute their “Bishop Leonards,” for he has 
become a portion of the spiritual possessions of countless lives, 
and a part of the structure of many institutions. May I be per- 
mitted to present as my credentials for this pleasant duty the 
fact that I share with only two clergymen present, Dr. Streibert 
and Dr. Smythe, the privilege of having attended the first Con- 
vention of the Diocese presided over by Bishop Leonard, at 
Mount Vernon in May, 1890—thirty years ago—and almost 
every subsequent Convention. There are no doubt some laymen 
present who have had similar long association with him. 
When, in 1889, Bishop Leonard exchanged the culture of 
Washington for what, doubtless, his Eastern friends believed to 
be the agriculture of Ohio, he found a Diocese just emerging 
from rather primitive conditions into that period of expansion 
which has made a large portion of it one of the industrial centers 
of the nation. The Church had been firmly planted at many 
places. The saintly Bishop Bedell had completed a long and 
faithful work, more picturesque, no doubt, when observed from 
this distance than it appeared to him. The attention of men 
to-day is fastened more readily, however, upon the human side 
of Bishop Bedell’s episcopate than upon its ecclesiastical devel- 
opments. Bishop Bedell has left many a touch in his Journals of 
his appreciation of humble labors in small places such as we of 

47 


48 BISHOP LEONARD'S 


the Middle West are familiar with. I quote from his account 
of a visit to Sandusky in 1876: 

“T noticed particularly and purposely the Church carpet. It 
is a rag carpet made by the ladies of the Church; and dyed in 
crimson. A glowing tone of color is thus produced throughout 
the interior which is peculiarly cheerful. Thus ingenuity 
coupled with good taste can glorify God in his sanctuary.” 

Most of us in Ohio know the small churches which Bishop 
Leonard inherited. The large ecclesiastical establishments, 
with their extensive array of imposing titles: deans, vicars, 
curates, archdeacons and canons, precentors and thurifers and 
acolytes and sacristans and many others—sufficient, indeed, to 
run a Scottish Rite temple—were foreign to our youth. We were 
much more familiar with the simple edifice in which you could 
hear the Junior Warden shaking the furnace in the basement 
during the Venite. 

Bishop Bedell suggests also our immediate traditions. There 
is no pride of Colonial ancestry in this report concerning 
Marion: 

“It would have been stronger if the parish in a neighboring 
town had permitted their rector to minister to the little flock 
he had collected amidst the forest and among the Indian 
villages.” 

And again we catch a glimpse of the notion, which has not 
entirely disappeared, that true catholicity is to be judged by your 
conformity to me, in Bishop Bedell’s comment on the Lambeth 
Conference, held in London in 1878 and composed of Bishops 
of the entire Anglican Communion. He writes: 

“An assemblage of one hundred Bishops under the general 
name of Protestant Episcopal would at any time be considered 
an event of moment.” 

We thus have a hint of the temper of this Diocese when Bishop 
Leonard came and took up his residence at the Hotel Stillman, 
situated beyond what was then the eastern edge of the business 
section of Cleveland. Cleveland was at that time a promising 
city of 261,000 people. Only a few years before had the quiver- 
ing and rattling herdic (the precursor of the Ford), and the 
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horse-drawn straw-littered street cars been replaced by the 
lightning-stoked trolleys. It was physically possible, without 
danger, to cross Euclid avenue, although, I am told, socially 
hazardous. 

Cleveland had then fourteen parishes and one mission, with a 
total of 3000 communicants. To-day it has twenty-one parishes 
and missions with nearly 11,000 communicants. The cities of 
the Diocese would be considered to-day only large towns. Toledo 
had 81,000 inhabitants; Youngstown 33,000; Akron 27,000; 
Canton 26,000; Sandusky 18,000; Lima 15,000; Mansfield 
13,000; a total about equal to the size of Akron to-day. The 
Diocese had ninety-five parishes and missions compared with 
121 to-day, and about 9000 communicants compared with 30,000 
to-day. 

It is impossible to estimate the results of the labors of Bishop 
Leonard by any presentation of statistics or by the growth of any 
institutions. No one would more generously grant, than Bishop 
Leonard himself, that many others had been hard-working parti- 
cipants in the task of uprearing the structure of Diocesan life. 
But devoted and wise leadership has been a tremendous stimulus 
to endeavor, and such has been his leadership. His zeal has been 
unflagging and his labors abundant. Each decade of his episco- 
pate would show, no doubt, similar evidences of personal labor 
with the first ten years, but I have taken them as an example of 
industry. During the first ten years he delivered annually an 
average of 262 sermons, lectures and addresses; celebrated the 
Holy Communion 63 times, a greater average than is sustained 
by the whole body of the clergy. He made 91 visitations for 
confirmation. This is but the beginning of labors, for he has 
had, in addition, the administration of the temporal affairs of 
the Diocese, the maintenance of its institutions, the ordinations 
and consecrations, the burden of an enormous correspondence, 
countless interviews, much routine labor, and unceasing travel. 
Nor does this summary present any adequate picture of the task 
which fell upon him daily, the care of all the churches. Like a 
weaver’s shuttle, laden with precious material, shot back and 
forth across the threads of individual effort and binding all to- 
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gether into a homogeneous united fabric with strength of texture 
and beauty of pattern, has our Bishop traveled through and 
through the vast area of his jurisdiction. By trains, both fast, 
deliberate, slow and sluggish, by boat to the islands of our in- 
land sea, by surrey and trolley, by station hack and automobile, 
by horse and buggy, in frigid, torrid and temperate zones, has 
he made these thousands of visitations. He may even have 
traveled on horseback, but the chronicle is silent. To-day in a 
great church, with a thousand people, to-morrow in a rural 
chapel with the few faithful, the next day in a college chapel, 
and the next in a ward of the hospital, he has carried to all 
comfort and cheer and courage, the Gospel of Christ and the 
Sacraments of the Church. 

Do you realize, my dear Bishop, what an event your coming 
has been, in many a small parish whose only other ecclesiastical 
excitement was the regular resignation of a rector? When the 
Bishop’s coming was announced the parish seemed to sing, “How 
beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth 
good tidings.” The parish prepared for an event. Faithful 
women would clean the brasses and dust the overlooked corners 
of the Church, and burn the discarded heaps of Sunday-school 
lessons. The Rector would straighten out his desk, brush the 
dust from “Pearson” and “Liddon” and place them in a con- 
spicuous spot, and hurry to the drugstore for one or two “ten- 
centers.” The choir would have its vestments laundered and 
would put the finishing touches on its most resplendent anthem. 
Hymn-books, catching the spirit of the occasion, would fall open 
at “My Faith Looks Up to Thee” and “The Church’s One 
Foundation.” Your host would curry the horse or wash the 
car, while the hostess would wrestle with a chicken, hoping that 
the light of youth was in its eyes, and prepare a dozen specimens 
of the culinary art. The hour would arrive and the Bishop. 
The Rector was invited to the festal dinner, for rectors have 
been generous enough to permit good lay people to have the 
honor of entertaining the guest. And what a guest the Bishop 
is. Cordial, genial, gracious, lovely to the children, with whom 
he has ranked next to Santa Claus, full of enlightening but 
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never pedantic conversation, with marvelous memory for peo- 
ple and relationships and details of life; bringing a vivid picture 
of events and incidents; stressing ever the good and the beauti- 
ful; a mirror reflecting only worthy scenes; vivacious in narra- 
tive; adapting himself to the company; giving us glimpses of 
great affairs and leaving an impression of charm and human 
kindness not to be forgotten. It is with an idea only of paying 
tribute to his sincere gift and faculty for throwing the fascina- 
tion of fellowship around his people, that I say that there are, 
no doubt, thousands of persons who believe themselves to be 
in the circle of his close and intimate friends. And they are 
right, for his friendship never falters, though earthly ties may, 
of necessity, be relaxed. The few paltry dollars in the Episco- 
pate Endowment Fund, are but a moiety of the riches of affec- 
tion with which he has endowed the Diocese and with which we 
in turn have endowed him. 

It is remarkable that Bishop Leonard has endured so well the 
hardships of so much travel. How many months has he spent 
in pacing the platforms of stations, and in wearisome journeys 
on the Nickel Plate, and other similar aeonic processes. What 
nervous output involved in the thousand chance encounters with 
acquaintances, on trains and elsewhere, for the life of a Bishop 
has the same modest isolation and obscurity as the life of a gold- 
fish. If ever mortal needed the garment of invisibility between 
engagements it would be a bishop. Yet the cruse of the oil of 
gladness, with which he is anointed, never fails. Blessed with 
yvood health, impervious to pettiness which he has dismissed 
with some slight indication of a layman’s interior judgment 
upon such; with no apparent tendency to worry about trifles 
and having the rich endowment of a fine sense of humor, Bishop 
Leonard has kept his interior life fresh and vital, with a sense of 
proportion and with absolutely firm confidence in the guidance 
and strength of Almighty God. 

With all the characteristics of a high-tempered, sensitive- 
minded man and loyal friend, with all his associations with men 
of affairs in the fullest currents of statesmanship, commerce and 
society, with all his appreciation of the dignity and satisfactions 
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of the most privileged forms of society in this country and Eu- 
rope, with his natural liking for the choice expressions of learn- 
ing, culture, art, books and environment, Bishop Leonard has 
been first and foremost a Bishop of the Church of God, with 
real and substantial and manly piety, performing humble tasks 
with the same gift of sincerity and vocation, the same poise and 
earnestness of purpose, with which he does the greater tasks. 
He has given dignity and impressiveness to every function, how- 
ever simple, in which he has participated. Life in its every 
phase, its relatively obscure beauties of effort and achievement, 
as well as its more pretentious expressions, has been to him a 
challenge to his interest and a summons to his participation. His 
love for Gambier, with its remoteness from the mad turmoil in 
which we live, but with its head and heart consecrated to the 
highest forms of human endeavor, education and the service of 
God—this love is an instance of his discerning spirit. And he 
has brought to Gambier real vitality. All who have lived in 
Gambier know that when Bishop Leonard is in residence Gam- 
bier is a community charged with fresh interest. 

As a Bishop he has had a perennial conscientiousness in the 
discharge of his duties. He has never been long away from the 
Diocese except in the discharge of a duty that fell to his lot, the 
care of our churches in Europe. He has given untiring support 
to Kenyon College. He has not failed to deliver lectures each 
year to the students at Bexley Hall; he is always present at the 
canonical examinations at Bexley, and it is our pleasing fancy to 
intimate that perhaps he asks questions of the students in 
Hebrew and Greek. He certainly asks pertinent questions in 
English. He has kept alive the Theological Seminary. If it 
were not for Bishop Leonard there would be no Bexley Hall. 

Bishop Leonard expects his clergy to be industrious and faith- 
ful shepherds of the flock, instructing them in the principles of 
the Gospel of Christ. He has given the greatest liberty to each 
clergyman to let life be the expression of his own personality, 
provided he did not bring the Church into discredit. He has not 
interfered with parochial methods and administration, unless 
compelled to do so by flagrant misconduct or neglect. We have 
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not been disturbed and disheartened by episcopal arbitrariness. 
However St. James might be perplexed, were he to-day per- 
mitted to visit Ohio, by the diverse modern understanding of 
the uniform apostolic tradition, as developed in the churches 
dedicated to him in Boardman, Wooster, Painesville and Cleve- 
land, it has not disturbed the understanding heart of our Bishop. 
During visitations, he has even observed, without comment, a 
little harmless scratching of the paint of some of the rubrics. 
He has true catholicity of spirit. 

I wonder if Bishop Leonard himself realizes the extent to 
which laymen and laywomen have desired to have his approval 
and appreciation of every parochial achievement. He has indeed 
been generous in praise and encouragement, but I should like to 
impress him with the fact that rectors have been constantly asked 
concerning some laymen’s effort, “What did the Bishop think of 
that?” And I wonder if we realize the problems, complex, petty, 
parochial, personal, important and trifling, which have come to 
his door and to his mind and heart. Some have needed careful 
and discriminating treatment, some have prompted courageous 
and outspoken rebuke. How exhausting! But they must be 
faced boldly. No finesse of diplomacy is equal to the task. A 
bishop’s constant prayer must be “Give me nerve, but no nerves.” 
Bishop Leonard, in his treatment of these problems has been fair 
—kindly but bold. He has spoken his mind. That has dismayed 
the crafty but has given confidence to the fairminded and loyal. 

I have in my possession several letters giving estimates of 
Bishop Leonard. They are from friends who have had unusual 
opportunities of contact with him. I cannot read them all but 
shall give you a taste of their substance. 


Bishop Lawrence speaks thus: 


“Bishop Leonard has the respect of every member of the 
House of Bishops, for his high character, good judgment, fine 
modest spirit. He is, as you well know, conservative in temper. 
At the same time he is open-minded. When he expresses an 
opinion it has distinct weight in the House.” 
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Dr. Davies writes: 


“Bishop Leonard binds men to him in love and calls out all 
that there is of loyalty in them. He is gentle, but not weak. On 
the contrary he is strong and rules his Diocese as a strong man. 
But he is the ruler as a wise father is the ruler of his home.” 


Mr. Morison writes: 


“T am sure that a great deal of his success has been due to 
the fact that those who have met him have recognized in him a 
friend as well as a Bishop.” 


Dr. Charles F. Thwing, the President of Western Reserve 
University, writes: 


“T want to take as my text a paragraph which Archdeacon 
Sanford wrote of Archbishop Temple, in his great biography. 
He says ‘By Archbishop Temple the intellect was placed high, 
but the conscience and will were placed higher, and love highest 
of all. For him the spiritual was always supreme; to him most 
enduring.’ ”’ Dr. Thwing continues: “In any interpretation of 
our Bishop, as a man and citizen I think of him as using the 
standards set for Temple. Such conceptions are embodied in 
him and such conceptions, too, he presents to the community in 
speech, in writing and in personality. He respects men and he 
is by men of all sorts and conditions respected. Some one said 
of Archbishop Temple that he was rough but that he was 
straight. Of Bishop Leonard it may be said that he is fine and 
gentle but he is also straight. He is a churchman, yet he be- 
longs to all of us. We, who are non-conformists, rejoice to 
think that to whatever orders he would will upon us, we should 
delight to conform, so deep and constant is his graciousness. 
The man, the citizen, the ecclesiastic, joined together in a per- 
sonality of clear intellect, of warm heart, of pure conscience, of 
strong will, are all devoted, in the endowment of Jesus Christ, 
to the richest welfare of the community.” 


Mr. Samuel Mather writes: 


“I regret very much that I shall not be with you to join with 
my dear friends clerical and lay in doing honor to, and express- 
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ing our exceeding great love for our very dear friend and 
Bishop. Both as a man and as a Bishop we admire him, his 
devotion to his Diecese and its splendid clergy and lay workers, 
his unfailing fulfillment of all his many arduous duties and re- 
sponsibilities, and the wisdom and profound knowledge of 
human nature he so unfailingly exhibits; and joined with it a 
genuine sympathy which enables him to be the helpful friend 
and brother to all those who need help and sympathy.” 


Dr. W. F. Peirce, President of Kenyon College, writes of 
Bishop Leonard’s unfailing devotion to Kenyon. 

I have been examining the Convention Journals of the past 
thirty years. You would not think of this long row of reports 
as being among the six best sellers, or of containing such fascin- 
ations as would beguile the passing hours. But to one whose 
memory is laden with friendly and intimate association with the 
persons and events therein recorded, a Trollope lurks within 
those prosaic pages ready to suggest the stories interwoven into 
their structure. They are the raw material out of which may 
be erected the spacious Temple of diocesan life, with its enlarg- 
ing corridors of achievement, thronged with the servants of 
God, the living as well as those who, having finished their course 
in faith, do now rest from their labors. Imagination, reinforced 
by memory, may play over these pages and reconstruct the 
throbbing life of the Diocese, its hopes and aspirations, its trials 
and efforts, its strenuous and buffeted life in cities, its quiet 
rural and village activities. You may trace the whole process 
from the architect’s plans, through the laborious effort of laying 
the foundations, through the raising of the superstructure, on to 
the satisfaction of occupancy of the never-finished Temple. We 
may say with Nehemiah of old, “So we built the wall, and all 
the wall was joined together, for the people had a mind to 
work.” 

Through all the journals we find brief biographies of clergy 
and laity engaged in vast labors. But Bishop Leonard’s biog- 
raphy stands out above all others, a notable record of faithful 
and consecrated labor and of thought for Church and people. 
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And by far the most lucid exposition of the leadership and devo- 
tion of a single man engaged in a great task, is contained in 
Bishop Leonard’s convention addresses. To appreciate their 
range and wisdom they must be read as a whole. They contain 
the judgments of a mature mind on subjects of vital interest to 
the Church. They display the exalted quality of common sense 
and straightforward thinking over a remarkable range of sub- 
jects, with a thoughtful analysis of important issues. 

They are most picturesque in many places and contain pages 
of enduring value. Our Bishop has never lacked vigor of state- 
ment, well-grounded convictions and incisive language. He 
shows a cool restraint, however, and his blows are directed at 
bad principles, mean practices, unworthy motives, heresies and 
faithlessness, not at persons. His appreciations are generous 
but discriminating. 

What a story of personal loss these Journals tell, and with 
what affectionate appraisal does the Bishop recount names of 
both clergy and laity, memorable in the annals of the Diocese. I 
wish to mention a few, with the Bishop’s comments. 


Dr. Sherlock A. Bronson—‘whose positive belief may well 
merit our admiration and our veneration.” 

Hon. George T. Chapman—“a loyal and earnest Christian.” 

Mr. Samuel L. Mather—“the remembrance of his straight- 
forward, positive and quiet service is very inspiring to those who 
knew and loved him.” 

Dr. Richard L. Ganter—“honest and frank, kindly of disposi- 
tion, untiring as a pastor.” 

Mr. Levi Buttles—“with his vigorous painstaking interest in 
the Church and the Diocese.” 

Mr. Horace S. Walbridge—“with his plain faith in God.” 

Dr. James A. Bolles—“Champion of the Faith.” 

Dr. Cyrus S. Bates—“sound, faithful and just, of valuable 
life and noble work.” 

Dr. Lewis Burton—“well learned defender of a pure faith.” 

Dr. Edward C. Benson—“revered, honored and beloved.” 

Mr. Peter A. Neff—“refined and scholarly.” 
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Hon. Columbus Delano—‘Our Gladstone, strong and noble 
and zealous in Church and State.” 

Rev. Edward W. Worthington—“the model parish priest and 
humble man of God.” 

Rev. Henry E. Cooke—“a cultivated Christian gentleman of 
deep spiritual power.” 

Dr. Hosea W. Jones—“a scholar, learned canonist and bril- 
liant speaker.” 

Dr. H. E. Handerson—‘‘a devoted Churchman and courteous 
gentleman.” 


Bishop Leonard has a genius for biography. His estimates 
of Bishop Lightfoot, Canon Liddon, Bishop Bedell, Phillips 
Brooks, and Bishop Coxe, and many less conspicuous men, are 
worthy appreciations. His convention addresses abound in ma- 
terial worth reprinting. 

His first address delivered in St. Paul’s, Mount Vernon, in 
1890, strikes a high note which never falters. It shows more 
detachment from the pressing problems of the Diocese than the 
later addresses. He urges upon the clergy the duty of study 
and sound scholarship. This suggests the short recterates of 
the clergy which impair scholarship and effectiveness, and he 
allows us to infer that some of us could be Kens, or Herberts, 
or Kebles, or Kingsleys, if we would remain long enough in 
Ravenna or Medina. But he makes his point and with genuine 
fervor emphasizes study and reading. 

The next paragraph presents a position from which he has 
never receded during these thirty years. He presents himself 
as the ‘‘Churchman” whose faith, whose confidence in the 
Church, whose reliance upon her appointed ways, whose cer- 
tainty that the Church is the living expression of God’s spirit, 
whose trust in its blessings and whose appraisal of its precepts 
and methods above every human agency or reform or movement 
or campaign, are again and again emphasized. 

Bishop Leonard has not been, primarily, a “Defender of the 
Faith,” if by that we mean one who admits that the Church is a 
subject for debate and controversy. He has been a “Proclaimer 
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of the Church and the Faith,” who is so sure of his primary con- 
victions that he considers their clear exposition to be a most 
sure defence. 

In this address he enumerates certain movements, such as 
extreme schools of English thought, the rise of the Tubingen 
school, the brilliant dash of Renan and Strauss, the rising tide of 
evolution, and other swirls and eddies that have worried and 
wearied the conservative Christian and Churchman. “But,” he 
continues, “the vast and irresistible river of Truth moves along 
its appointed bed, and these ephemeral, temporary commotions 
are but so many signals of warning and danger that perhaps, if 
recognized, may be blessings to the Church. Fear not for Truth 
and God’s Church.” ; 

This attitude is a theological and philosophic ultimatum 
vigorously reiterated from year to year, and stands against the 
stormy horizon like the majestic cathedral of Durham, “half 
Church of God, half castle ’gainst the Scot,” with its portal of 
sanctuary, through which those harassed by the world’s doubts 
and fears may seek shelter and safety. 

Again in 1895 the Bishop uttered a remarkably frank and 
trenchant statement concerning those who would disturb the 
Church, either by belittling her ancient practices and formu- 
laries and introducing subtle and sophistical definitions and un- 
churchly practices, or by those who go to the other extreme and 
introduce foreign terminology. The extract is too long to 
quote, but if you wish a bit of spice, and a rousing condemna- 
tion of extremists, a refreshing pronouncement in these days of 
sterilized writing, turn to your Journal of 1895 and read this 
address. 

The attitude is reinforced in 1906 after the Crapsey trial. 
Bishop Leonard says ‘“The historic fact, the miracle of the incar- 
nation of Jesus Christ, and the historic fact, the miracle of His 
rising again from the dead, are among the closed questions. 
They are not open for discussion. They are articles of Faith.” 

All honor to him for such unequivocal statements. And the 
same certainty and assurance extends to the Church’s well-tried 
methods. We find in the Journals a constant exhortation to the 
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simple ways of the Church’s life, to teaching of children, in- 
struction of adults, to prayer in home and Church, to plain 
preaching of the Gospel of Christ, to careful observance of 
times and seasons, to the value of the Sacraments. 

Again the Journals strike a constant note of optimism which 
is reassuring and encouraging. I quote but one of many para- 
graphs: ‘“‘Assuredly we have much cause for gratitude because 
unity, harmony, love and zeal have marked the life of the Dio- 
cese since we last met in council. I thank God for what you, 
my loyal and affectionate friends and companions in service, 
have accomplished.” 

Again the Bishop presents with vigor the pastoral duties of 
the clergy as shepherds of their flocks. The pages dealing with 
this subject in the Journals of 1897 and 1900 are well worth 
reprinting. 

So continues the panorama of a life of thought and service, 
a notable record of good works and achievement. 

I would that time permitted me to speak of those intimate 
and close relationships into which many of the clergy have been 
bound to Bishop Leonard. I may only be permitted to say that 
such affectionate relationship has been to many of us among the 
richest blessings of life. 

It would be ungracious on this occasion to fail to refer to 
Mrs, Leonard. With her refined and gracious nature, her strong 
but gentle personality, her cordial and hospitable manner, her 
unselfishness, her high ideals, her cheerfulness, her sound judg- 
ment, her zeal in good works, her real discipleship in Christ, 
Mrs. Leonard inspired an affectionate regard and a confidence, 
whose value to this Diocese it is impossible to estimate or ap- 
praise. And our Bishop’s noble bearing in his loss, his unfalter- 
ing trust in the will of Almighty God, his Christian adherence 
to the conviction of her continued life in Christ, have been to us 
a most impressive vindication of the principles of his faith and 
our faith. Better than any words of ours must be to him the 
comforting words of the Apostle, “Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love him.” 
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I cannot but believe that Bishop Leonard’s attitude toward 
his Diocese to-day must be the same which he so lovingly ex- 
pressed fifteen years ago at the completion of fifteen years of 
service as Bishop. May I quote again, “It hardly seems possible 
that these years have rolled along so rapidly and so happily. 
What can be more beautiful than our relationships in this noble 
Diocese? We labor together as brethren, confident in the in- 
tegrity of our united aims for the Master.” 

And now, on this notable occasion, our beloved Bishop, may I 
bring to you the felicitations and unfeigned affection of clergy 
and laity? You have been our Bishop indeed, in all that the 
high office implies, our Chief Shepherd, our careful Guide, our 
courageous leader, our true friend. May God grant that for 
many years you may be spared in health and vigor, in the 
joy of service of God and man, in abundance of the life spirit- 
ual and may your days be filled with the peace of God which 
passeth man’s understanding. 


Mr. Squire introduced the next speaker by saying: “There 
is another side, the civic side, in which Bishop Leonard has 
also played a conspicuous part, and we have with us a gentleman 
with whom he has been associated for many years, a prominent 
resident of this city, a former Governor of this State. One who 
represented this country in France at the outbreak of the great 
war, who protected American citizens, and looked after Eng- 
land’s interests as well as those of France, the Honorable Myron 
Ts Herrick.” 


MRYHERRICK’S SPEECH 


Mr. Herrick said: “We are here to-night to honor Bishop 
Leonard. I have the courage to stand here to-night, and speak 
to you in the presence of these Bishops, these men that I have 
known and have always feared, only because of my love and 
affection for Bishop Leonard all these years. When in his pres- 
ence I feel that I am something like the father of a boy who 
was interviewed by the new preacher; he asked the boy a good 
many questions and finally said, ‘Is your father an Episco- 
palian?’ Said the boy, ‘Yes, he is an Episcopalian all right, but 
he has not been working at it very much these last few years.’ 
It is hard to find words to express my feelings of the value of 
this citizen, as a citizen. Before this task I feel as helpless as 
that man who stood at Niagara, poorly equipped with English, 
looking at the grandeur of that great panorama, and trying to 
express himself. After a silent struggle he found the word and 
blurted out, ‘My gosh, she go over first-rate.’ I say, Bishop 
Leonard, you have gone over first-rate. 

“Tt does not seem thirty years since this unobtrusive gentle- 
man came into our midst; he has entered so quietly into the 
civic life, the social life, and the religious life of this community. 
But I feel to-night, as we glance back over these years, years 
of material development, of marvelous progress of this nation, 
that we can appreciate now, when there is a breaking down of 
the old order, what these years have meant in preparation for 
the years that are just ahead of us. How surprised we were 
when out of Belgium came, heading the spiritual forces of the 
world, the deciding factor in the war. It seemed as if Germany 
was about to overwhelm civilization, that it must go down with 
no power to stay or restrain; but there came to the world a 
call for the mobilization of its spiritual forces at a moment when 
that invisible power was needed to turn the tide of war. The 
war stopped, it was stayed by Cardinal Mercier, and the courage 
and moral influence of the world as exemplified by Cardinal 
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Mercier was the deciding factor. We have entered upon a per- 
iod of anxiety, for our own American life, for our own Govern- 
ment. We are now trying to discern what force can stabilize, 
strengthen, and carry forward—and I cannot but believe that 
during the past years of peace and prosperity in America, this 
invisible spiritual force, such as is revealed by this gentleman, 
and those who have worked with him, has been preparing that 
moral and spiritual power which is to be the balance wheel in 
these present years of trial—these years of stress and strain 
which bring us to comprehend, as we have never before com- 
prehended, the weakness of this nation of ours that we love so 
well. This silent force which is upon the minds of men in these 
days of trial, is the power, strength and force of Bishop 
Leonard, and it is with most profound respect and admiration 
that I look upon the work of this man, his influence in our com- 
munity, his mark upon our civic life. 

“T am deeply touched by the reference to the sainted memory 
of his helper in all this work—Mrs. Leonard; one who, having 
gone forth from our community, has yet left behind a real 
power in an example which will not be forgotten. So, Bishop 
Leonard, I would say, that when the hour of trouble comes 
(seldom may it visit you), and when the hour of death comes 
(long may the day wait), then, not the things we have done for 
ourselves, but the things we have done for others, will bring 
our reward; and when you feel constrained to sit in the shadows 
of the afternoon, and enjoy that leisure that you have so richly 
earned, as you look back over this period, you may feel that 
you have been creating that stabilizing force that is to strengthen 
America in these dark and troublesome times—times out of 
which we shall come, just because of that spiritual force, that 
unseen power, which has been instilled into the hearts and minds 
of the American man and woman.” 


MINUTES OF STANDING COMMITTEE 


The following Minutes of the Standing Committee, which 
had been unanimously adopted, May 4, 1920, were read by the 
Reverend George Gunnel, L. H. D.: 


“The Standing Committee of the Diocese of Ohio, representing the 
Clerical and Lay Members of the Convention, desires to place on record 
their gratitude to God for the thirty years’ service and leadership of 
our Beloved Father in God, the Right Reverend William Andrew 
Leonard, D.D. Bishop Leonard’s work and influence in the Diocese 
of Ohio has been both official and personal. We refer to each of these 
relations. 

OFFICIAL 


“Bishop Leonard was consecrated Bishop of Ohio in St. Thomas’s 
Church, New York City, October 12, 1889. At this time he was Rector 
of St. John’s Church, Washington, D. C. He has, therefore, been 
official head of the Diocese for more than thirty years. As President 
of the Convention, as ex-officio chairman of many important groups and 
committees, as a Trustee of many colleges and schools, Bishop Leonard 
has been wise and strong. He has been faithful in visitations to parishes 
and missions. He is an example of the poetic ideal of “Toil unsevered 
from tranquillity.’ 

PERSONAL 

“More important than any man’s official life is his personal work 
and influence. This is supremely true of the life of a Bishop in the 
Church of God. To the work of the Episcopate Bishop Leonard has 
brought rare natural gifts, and these have been enriched by the grace 
and gifts of God the Holy Spirit. Saint Paul’s enumeration of the 
fruits of the Spirit form a standard by which to appraise any man’s 
life and personal influence. ‘Now . . . the fruit of the Spirit is 
love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, meek- 
ness, temperance.’ These fruits Bishop Leonard has shown in large 
and increasing measure. 

“And in both personal and official relations the significant thing 
is that the results of the thirty years of Bishop Leonard’s Episcopate 
in our midst have been cumulative. He has ‘gone from strength to 
strength.’ ‘The fruit,’ said the Master, ‘is brought forth with patience.’ 

“The members of the Standing Committee pray that God may give 
our beloved Bishop strength and grace to labor in this vineyard for 
many years, and so bring forth fruit an hundredfold.” 


Bishop White was introduced, and spoke as follows: 
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BISHOP WHITE'S SPEECH 


“IT am sure that I have in some measure your sympathy, in 
being called upon to say something, after the wonderful tributes 
already paid to your Diocesan, but I believe I have something 
to say, that no other person in this room could say but myself, 
viz., to utter the tender, affectionate and devoted tribute of one 
who has labored together with your Bishop in the great duties 
and responsibilities to which the office of Bishop calls a poor, 
weak, humble, distrustful man. Twenty-five years ago, when 
I found myself in that position, I received my commission from 
the present Presiding Bishop of the Church, your own beloved 
Bishop, and my Bishop, Dr. Gilbert. I have always, during 
these years of responsibility and difficulty, of anxiety and per- 
plexity, counted it a privilege to have received my commission 
from a man to whom I could turn with such love and affection, 
and with such absolute confidence and trust. My dear people, 
we pass through the responsibilities and duties, and difficulties 
of life, meeting many men, and having many experiences, some 
bright and happy, some inspiring, some sad and discouraging, 
but very seldom do we come in contact with a man whose splen- 
did attributes and characteristics make so profound an impres- 
sion upon us that in all our efforts we are stimulated to imitate 
them. And that is the relationship which exists between your 
Bishop and myself. Both of us trained in the same Seminary, 
both on similar lines, he not so much my senior in the Episco- 
pate as to separate us to any great extent in the House of 
Bishops, sitting together, with all these difficult problems that 
we have to confront as a Church; and I have ever found him 
possessed of those splendid attributes which I have longed to 
equal by diligent care in my own administration of the work 
which we share together—the great responsible work of ad- 
ministering the Church of God, strong, staunch, never swerved 
to the right or left by any of the movements that imperil the 
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welfare of the Church and cause many men to tremble with 
anxiety, always firm yet always gentle and kind; with that re- 
finement that enables him to adapt himself to all kinds of men, 
and all sorts of opinions, without surrendering one iota of the 
imperishable heritage of the Faith which we have received. It 
has always been a joy to me to be brought into close, kindly, 
affectionate association with the man whose personality has 
stamped itself upon the life and the work, the faith and the 
worship of this wonderful Diocese, which under his splendid 
care and administration, has developed into such power. I say 
this, my dear friends, I am glad to be here for many reasons; 
one is, that only last week he came to me on the occasion of my 
twenty-fifth anniversary, and spoke just such kindly words as he 
has always spoken. Perhaps I might say there is a bit of loyalty 
in my being here, for I am a son of Ohio, born in this State, con- 
firmed by Bishop Bedell in 1864, educated in Kenyon College. I 
am just vain enough to think that this occasion would lack 
something if one, who has received from Ohio as much as I 
have received, were not here to express his appreciation and 
gratitude for it all. And, believe me, it is a great joy thus to 
supplement the wonderful, beautiful words expressed by those 
who have sent messages of love and appreciation. I am glad to 
be here, and to tell you that it is one of the happy days of my 
life when I can stand among you Ohio Churchmen and say to 
you that I feel, with increasing years, and with the responsibil- 
ity of this duty and service resting upon me, my debt of grati- 
tude to one who has never failed to welcome me, to listen sym- 
pathetically, to guide with his counsel and advice, to strengthen 
if I felt inclined to tremble. I am quite sure that without any 
fulsome words, or appearance of unnatural affection, we may all 
to-night bless God that we have had such a leader, such a co- 
laborer, and such a friend, and render thanks to Him that some 
measure of His Spirit, in the course of work and worship, has 
passed through ourselves.” 
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in both sheaf and grape cluster, of the Blessed Sacrament of 
the Body and Blood of Christ which has been the stay of your 
soul and of ours, and which has been at the same time an in- 
describably close bond between us. The yellow of the grain and 
the purple of the grape gleam out, too, in topaz and amethyst 
with which the vessels are enriched. 

Beneath the arms of the Diocese may be seen the Trinity sym- 
bol, recalling the dedication of the Cathedral which you have 
reared as the visible hearthstone of your see. The stem of the 
chalice is engraved in the fish-scale pattern, suggesting the old 
ichthus symbol of our blessed Lord present with us in His dual 
nature. The golden knop shows carved grape-leaves, and lower 
down a wreath of grapes and foliage suggests again, as do the 
purple stones above them, the element which the chalice is to 
bear. The black opals which enrich the knop may be taken to 
speak to us, through their flashing green fire, of the Blessed 
Trinity. The large amethyst which indicates the front of the 
chalice (the gift of a member of your family) marks it as dedi- 
cated to a Bishop’s use, as does also the gold of which the bowl 
and paten are fashioned. 

Encircling the base one finds the prayer “O Saviour of the 
world, who by Thy cross and precious blood hast redeemed us, 
Save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord,” an an- 
cient antiphon from the Prayer Book which utters in a sentence 
the whole complex petition of the Eucharist. We would have 
you see in it, as well, our prayer for you and for the flock to 
which we all belong. 

The chalice, as the conspicuous external instrument of the 
Eucharist, has come to suggest symbolically that boundless love 
of which the Eucharist is at once the sign and the channel. Let 
this chalice speak to you, not only of that divine love, but also 
of our devoted love for you of which it seeks to be the expres- 
sion. Let its beauty of line and color tell you of the beauty in 
our eyes of these thirty years of close relationship. Let the 
precious materials of which it is fashioned tell you of the pre- 
ciousness in our eyes of your leadership and ministrations. Let 
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its flashing jewels tel! you of the fires of zeal and loyalty which 
you have set burning in our hearts. Let the cunning workman- 
ship which has framed and adorned it tell you of our apprecia- 
tion of the skill and patience which you have put into the shap- 
ing and upbuilding of this great Diocese. 

To all of us of your flock, you have from time to time handed 
the chalice—to many of us of the clergy in token of Priesthood 
conferred, to countless others in conveyance of the Wine of Life. 
Just this once we, your children, venture to reverse the custom 
and to hand to you a chalice; and our act, in its turn, is full of 
hidden meanings, is charged with invisible potencies. 

Receive, then, beloved Pastor, this chalice from our united 
hands. It goes filled to overflowing with our love. It is, even 
at this moment, a very real Cup of Blessing, because along with 
it we would bless you as you have so often blessed us. We 
would, if it be possible, assuage your griefs and comfort your 
soul as you by your ministrations and your sympathy have 
assuaged and comforted us. We give it with the fervent prayer 
that God will spread a table before you and that your cup may 
be full. 


cerca 


Sn 


BISHOP LEONARD’S RESPONSE 


“I wonder if you think it is in the least degree possible for me 
to respond to-night in any competent way to the loving senti- 
ments, the precious words, the memorable acts which have been 
the coronation of this day. I think I should be a little more 

than human if I could do that. And indeed, as I have listened 

with some embarrassment and without any false humility, to 
the statements made, I frankly confess to the fact, that I have 
hardly recognized myself. There is nothing in the least degree 
unreal in this expression. I have really been amazed, at the 
estimates that have been presented of the qualities which I may 
possess, but of which I certainly am unconscious. And the only 
possible way in which I could reasonably accept these estimates, 
is the conviction, that those who have so expressed themselves 
to-night, really believe what they have said. And this only in- 
tensifies the difficulty of my position, it only magnifies the great- 
ness of the obligation under which I find myself placed. 

“T have not been unmindful, in all these thirty years, of the 
fact that I had the love of this Diocese; there have been so many 
splendid and definite evidences of your regard, respect and affec- 
tion that I should indeed have been blind, if I had failed to 
realize it. In my Convention addresses, the excerpts from which 
have interested me very much to-night, I have over and over 
again repeated to the Diocese, that no other Bishop in the Ameri- 
can Church has had by him such a strong loyal group of priests 
and laymen as have I. I suppose that there are present now in 
this council of the Diocese, gathered round me in filial regard 
and loving affection, at least fifty men to whom I have handed 
on the gift of Holy Orders—literally my sons in the Gospel. I 
can express myself again to-night without any hesitation along 
the lines of those Convention addresses and can reciprocate to 
you all, the beautiful tributes that have just been offered to me. 
I suppose we do, each of us, have certain qualities that we are 
not aware of; there comes in our experience almost every day 
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some testimony to things that have occurred, impressions made 
that we wot not of at the time. It is very much like the uncon- 
sciousness of a situation I found myself placed in many years 
ago. I was traveling from here to Toledo; I laid down my 
book and looked carelessly out of the window; and as I looked 
out I saw a man either fall or jump into the river we were cross- 
ing and saw him drown, before my eyes. An unfaltering 
thought in my heart, found expression immediately on my lips, 
when I said, ‘God have mercy on his soul’; and I have often 
wondered what effect that intercession may have had. He, poor 
fellow, had not the slightest idea that anybody was interested in 
the closing moments of his earthly existence; he did not realize 
the fact that somebody at that instant, was praying for him, and 
when I have been told in sacred Writ that the ‘fervent effectual 
prayer availeth much,’ I say I have often wondered what effect 
that might have had with our Heavenly Father. That uncon- 
sciousness is the sort that I think we may realize from time to 
time. I realize it to-night as you tell me so touchingly that you 
esteem me, and that your prayers have followed me. And when 
you picture forth, so eloquently and poetically, impressions that 
you say I have made upon you, I want to hasten to assure you that 
I have been totally and absolutely unconscious of making any such 
impressions, or of attracting to myself any such esteem. I am in- 
deed, conscious of the fact that God has enriched my endeavors; I 
am certainly in a realizing state of what you have done; and how 
absolutely impossible it is for me to do without you; and there- 
fore whatever has been said of me to-night, must be reflected in 
you, one and all, and from you into me. I have felt the inspira- 
tion of your presence, I have felt the glow and gladness of your 
unstinted aid, of what you have been, and of what you are; I 
have known what it all meant; you with me, and I with you, 
and we with God, that is precisely the relationship. It is very 
natural, there is nothing strained, nothing unreal; it is a per- 
fectly natural relationship, and it has all been bound together 
with the loving knowledge that our Lord has been with us, and 
that we belong unto Him. I cannot think of anything more 
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fitting than for you to present to me, this beautiful paten and 
chalice; something that I may not only use, but transmit to those 
who succeed me. On the afternoon of my consecration in New 
York, in 1889, by appointment I went to an uptown apartment- 
house, and there I presented myself to Bishop Bedell. I was 
consecrated his assistant, not Coadjutor in those days, by ter- 
minology. As I entered his apartment I was met by his charm- 
ing and gracious wife, who handed to me a set of robes. She 
said, ‘You are now to administer the Sacrament to my husband 
as your first act. You will wear these robes, they belonged to 
Bishop Mcllvaine,—so this afternoon I give them to you. They 
were given by the English Bishops to Bishop MclIlvaine, who 
left them in his will to Bishop Bedell.’ At the same time she 
placed in my hands, as coming from her husband, who was 
paralyzed and unable to act himself, a silver service, paten, 
chalice, cruets, etc., which had been given by the English Bishops 
to Bishop Chase, then transmitted to his successor, Bishop Mc- 
Ilvaine, then to Bishop Bedell, and then to me, and I possess 
them, to transmit them to my successor. I began my holy serv- 
ice as a Bishop in the Church of God with the paten and chalice, 
then presented to me as a trustee, and through me a gift to this 
Diocese. Now, to-night, after thirty years, you have seen fit to 
bring to me a paten and chalice, something so artistic in form 
and fabric, so precious in what it implies, and in what it is, that 
I can only in gratitude offer to you my thanks. These thirty 
years have been replete with joy. This afternoon I heard of the 
loneliness of the life of a Bishop, but I have had no experience 
of that sort. I have had the affection, the friendship, the com- 
panionship of a Diocese; I have entered into the homes, far and 
near, east and west, north and south, of our great jurisdiction, 
with loving greetings always accorded, and with the sure knowl- 
edge that I was welcome, and with it all I have been conscious 
of the fact that I did not deserve it! What can I say, what do 
you want me to say? I really find myself stumbling, almost 
dumb, before this overpowering testimony tribute, that you have 
seen fit to accord me to-night, as an expression of your love, 
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and I want to tell you that you have always been in my heart 
and my prayers; I have striven for, and with you, and I have 
tried to act before God, and in your presence, as your servant, 
and as His. My dearly beloved, ‘I thank my God always in re- 
membrance of you.’ My heart is filled to overflowing with the 
knowledge that I am not worthy; but it is also filled with the 
overwhelming gladness of a realization which is indeed supreme. 
I thank you once again from the bottom of my heart, because, 
through your fidelity, my life has been full of joy. Sometimes 
I have wondered why I have been so fortunate; sometimes I 
have wondered why other men have suffered more than 1; why 
they have deeper problems to solve, and larger difficulties to 
overcome, than I; other men have had trials and antagonisms 
that were staggering—I have had none, only an insistent out- 
flowing of gladness, and happiness. And the Lord has indeed 
surrounded me with His loving care and blessed association. 
Neither can I leave your presence to-night, nor give my final 
word of thanks, without expressing here my deep gratitude to 
God for the wonderful benediction that has been my privilege 
through these years in having as my associate one who now 
dwells in the light of Paradise; who with me, to-night, is filled 
with gladness in the consciousness of all that you have been, and 
all that you have said and done, which I know she lovingly shares 
with me.” 


CHALICE AND PATEN FOR BISHOP LEONARD 
(Extract from The Living Church) 


In connection with the celebration on May fourth of the 
thirtieth anniversary of Bishop Leonard’s consecration, “many 
loving friends” presented to him, through the Rev. Louis E. 
Daniels, a chalice and paten for his private use. 

The paten is of gold and is marked with the arms of the 
Diocese, and with the Trinity symbol, in allusion to the dedica- 
tion of the Cathedral. The rim is set with six topazes, sug- 
gesting the color of the wheat-sheaf, which is not only a part of 
the diocesan arms but is also found in the bearings of the State, 
and is of course symbolic of the element the paten is to bear. 

The bowl of the chalice is pure gold, its only ornament the 
hammer-marks which evidence hand work. Stem and base are 
of silver, in dull gray finish; the stem ornamented with the fish- 
scale tracery, in veiled allusion to the ancient ichthus symbol. 
The knop, of massive gold, is engraved with grape-leaves and 
enriched with six black opals, brilliant with green fire. A richly 
chased garland of grapes and leaves ornaments the base, and six 
fine amethysts above suggest the color of the grape and also the 
dedication to a bishop’s use. Surrounding the base in quaint 
lettering, is the old antiphon, ‘“O Saviour of the world, who by 
Thy cross and precious blood hast redeemed us, save us and help 
us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord.” 

The lines of the vessels are notably delicate and graceful and 
the color effect of gold, dull silver, and jewels is exquisitely har- 
monious. The mahogany case enclosing them bears a brass 
plate with the inscription, “Presented to William Andrew 
Leonard, D. D., Bishop of Ohio, in Commemoration of the 
Thirtieth Anniversary of his Consecration to the Episcopate, by 
Many Loving Friends.” The vessels were designed by Herbert 
Wheaton Congdon, of New York, and executed under his direc- 
tion. A leather carrying case contains all. As an accompanying 
gift the Embroidery Guild of Trinity Cathedral presented a set 
of linens, of suitable size. 
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LETTERS AND TELEGRAMS 


4 Washington Square 
New York City 
May I, 1920. 
_ My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

I thank you warmly for yours of April 26th, acquainting me 
with the intention of your Diocese to celebrate, during the com- 
ing Convention on the third and fourth of May, the thirtieth 
Anniversary of Bishop Leonard’s Episcopate, and kindly invit- 
ing me to come to be a participant in the rejoicing. 

I would that I could come, but an engagement in Philadelphia 
detains me for May third and fourth. 

But may I be allowed to send Westward an arrow of remem- 
brance, shot from a heart full of joy and thanks for all that 
Bishop Leonard has done and has been for the House of 
Bishops. 

Cheerfulness and patience are prime elements in the equip- 
ment needed for an acceptable and efficient Bishop. The Bishop 
of Ohio holds in store both characteristics, and he puts them 
forth on duty. 

As an adviser in the House of Bishops, and as a Presiding 
Officer at times, and as caretaker of all the American Churches 
on the Continent of Europe for a considerable season, he has 
laid upon the House a debt of obligation to him, and he has 
shown how the two characteristics alluded to have blossomed 
out and borne fruit in practical and helpful leadership. 

We thank God for the well done of the past of the loved 
Bishop of Ohio, we give him glad greetings in the present, we 
humbly and devoutly bespeak Godspeed for the future, ad 
multos annos, in his continued steadfastness of faithful duty in 
Christ’s Church Militant, here on earth. 

Faithfully and affectionately yours, 
DANIEL S. TUTTLE, 
Presiding Bishop. 
7K) 
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The Presiding Bishop and Council 
Protestant Episcopal Church 
281 Fourth Avenue, New York 


1 May, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

I regret very much that the meeting of my own Convention, 
in Tennessee, next week, makes it impossible for me to attend 
the Convention of the Diocese of Ohio and to do my share in 
celebrating Bishop Leonard’s Thirtieth Anniversary. 

I shall be with you, however, in spirit, and I beg that you 
will assure Bishop Leonard that I speak for the whole Church 
when I express my grateful appreciation of the splendid service 
that he has rendered during these thirty years, not only as a 
Diocesan in charge of a most important Diocese, but more espe- 
cially in the great work of Religious Education. 

Please assure him of my prayers for God’s continued bless- 
ing upon him; and believe me 

Most sincerely yours, 
Tuos. F. GAILor, 
President of the Council. 
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Cathedral House 
Diocese of Southern Ohio 
223 W. Seventh St., Cincinnati, O. 


April 30, 1920. 
~My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

Thank you most sincerely for your kind invitation to me to 
be present personally and share with you and your Convention 
in celebrating the thirtieth anniversary of Bishop Leonard’s 
consecration. I wish with all my heart that I could do so, but 
I am sorry to have to say that I already have other engagiements 
for the week which will make that impossible. 

I gladly avail myself, though, of the privilege you also offer 
me of saying a few words in this poor way of deep interest and 
hearty congratulations in this happy anniversary. 

First of all may I speak of my great thankfulness for the 
fifty years of close personal friendship with Bishop Leonard, 
extending back to our Seminary days, a friendship which has 
brought me an ever-increasing pleasure, not only in his loyalty 
and worth as a friend, but also in his strength and purity of 
character, consecration of spirit, godly living, and devotion and 
ceaseless activity in his Master’s service. 

Next my thankfulness for the good Providence which placed 
us side by side for thirty years in our work here in Ohio, and 
for the great advantage which, in one way, I believe this has 
been to the work itself. For through all these years, with our 
often decided differences of opinion and judgment, these have 
never been allowed for a moment to disturb the harmony of our 
common work for the common interest of Christ and His 
Church in both Dioceses. 

And then my thankfulness with you, his clergy and people, 
for all that he has been as leader and exemplar, for these thirty 
years, in his own Diocese, in the Province, and in the Church at 
large. No one could ever doubt that he was the head of his own 
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Diocese or fail to see what he has actually done to make it one 
of the foremost in the Church in strength and influence. Sta- 
tistics alone would show its notable growth in the doubling of 
the number of the clergy and the quadrupling of the communi- 
cants, not to speak of other results apparent to every one. 

Add to this, above all, his spiritual impress upon the life of 
the Diocese, in his earnest preaching and faithful teaching, in 
his own consecrated life, in his godly counsels, in his loyal and 
sane Churchmanship; and you have a record of thirty years’ 
work for which both he and the Diocese have every reason to 
be grateful. 

May the good God spare him to us, all, for many years yet, 
in health and strength, to continue his great work. 

Faithfully yours, 
Boyp VINCENT, 
Bishop of Southern Ohio. 


THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY 81 


The Diocese of Michigan 
Office of the Bishop 
St. Paul’s Cathedral 
Woodward, cor. Hancock, Detroit 


April 28, 1920. 

My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

_ It is a matter of deep and sincere regret to me that imperative 
duties prevent my attendance upon the celebration of Bishop 
Leonard’s thirtieth anniversary. I should esteem it a high 
privilege to offer personally my tribute of affectionate honor to 
him on this happy occasion. I can do so, however, only by letter, 
and written words are very inadequate means for such expres- 
sion. 

I spent thirteen happy years (almost half of the period of his 
episcopate) under Bishop Leonard’s genial and gentle rule, and 
never felt his hand heavy upon me. Doubtless it should have 
been heavy on various occasions. That is one of the very few 
derelictions of duty with which he can be charged. Our inter- 
course was more that of father and son than that of Bishop and 
one of the “inferior clergy.” We differed radically in our views 
and opinions on almost every conceivable subject, and were both 
of us frank and outspoken, and yet I can not recall a single in- 
stance of friction or bitterness. I know of no higher evidence 
of tolerance and magnanimity than such a record. 

Please express for me my most affectionate congratulations, 
my most grateful remembrances and my warmest love to the 
decided, positive and yet genial prelate, the typical “Christian 
gentleman,” the “man greatly beloved” who graces the See of 
Ohio and the House of Bishops. May he long dwell among us 
in the flesh as he ever dwells in the love of our hearts. 

Yours sincerely, 
Cuas. D, WILLIAMS. 
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Diocese of Southern Ohio 
Office of the Bishop Coadjutor 
206 New First National Bank Bldg. 
Columbus 


May I, 1920. 
Dear Bishop Leonard: 

Just a personal word of sincere and heartfelt congratulations 
upon the celebration of the thirtieth Anniversary of your con- 
secration to the Episcopate. 

You know how much I desire to be with you and to share in 
the spirit of Thanksgiving to God in the service to which the 
Diocese has invited me. It is therefore a deep personal regret 
that appointments here make it impossible for me to be present. 

I trust you also know how much your friendship has been to 
me these last years and how truly I value your affection. 

Asking God’s blessing on your life and with brightest wishes, 

Very faithfully yours, 
THEODORE IRVING REESE. 
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Diocese of Southern Ohio 
Office of the Bishop Coadjutor 
206 New First National Bank Bldg. 
Columbus 


May I, 1920. 
Dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

It is a cause of deep personal regret that it is impossible for 
me to be present at the celebration of the thirtieth Anniversary 
of Bishop Leonard’s consecration. 

Such an occasion is indeed, a thanksgiving service through 
which all we who love Bishop Leonard, the Diocese of Ohio and 
the General Church, thank God for his life and consecrated 
ministry. 

May God crown his coming years with the full riches of His 
blessing. 

Very faithfully yours, 
THEODORE IRVING REESE. 
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The Diocese of Chicago 
1500 Heyworth Building 
May I, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

I regret that previous engagements make it impossible for me 
to attend the dinner to be given to Bishop Leonard on his 
Thirtieth Anniversary as Bishop of Ohio. 

I beg to be allowed, however, the privilege of sending up my 
congratulations through you to the Bishop and to the Diocese of 
Ohio. I say “sending up” my congratulations, because there are 
at least two ways—and in fact many more—in which Chicago 
looks up to Ohio with filial reverence and loyal subordination. 

In the first place, the Diocese of Chicago is in a certain sense 
(which I do not stop to define) a daughter of the Diocese of 
Ohio; for Bishop Chase left Ohio (for reasons which I do not 
now stop to enumerate) and came to Illinois to establish the 
Church amongst its hospitable people. 

In the second place, the Diocese of Chicago proudly shares 
with others the privilege of looking up to the Bishop of Ohio as 
President of the Province. It is true that the Province, as at 
present constituted, does not give its President any opportunity 
of exercising his recognized powers of constructive leadership. 
That, however, is not Bishop Leonard’s fault, and I, for one, 
covet the privilege of giving to him that real obedience which is 
due to a real ecclesiastical superior. In the meantime I can 
honour him not only for what he is, as Bishop of Ohio, but also 
for what he is capable of becoming as President of the Province, 
when the good day comes in which the Church at the center 
recognizes and trusts the talents of its responsible leaders out 
on the circumference. 

All this, however, is incidental to my main message. The 
Bishop and Diocese of Chicago send to the Bishop and Diocese 
of Ohio loving greetings and wish them “Good luck in the name 
of the Lord.” 

Yours very sincerely, 
C. P. ANDERSON. 
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Fond du Lac, Wis., April 30, 1920. 
Dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

Thank you for your letter of the twenty-sixth instant, invit- 
ing me to attend the celebration of Bishop Leonard’s thirtieth 
-anniversary, Monday and Tuesday, May third and fourth. 

I sincerely wish that I could accept the invitation but I am due 
to speak at the meeting of the Annual Convention of the Diocese 
of Kansas, Tuesday morning, May fourth. 

I cannot tell you how gladly I would go to Cleveland for this 
anniversary of thirty years of able, devoted and efficient service 
to the Church. I am sure that no one of our Bishops stands 
higher in the respect and esteem of the Church at large than the 
distinguished Bishop of Ohio. To know him is to reverence 
and love him, and my friendship for him I cherish as one of the 
happiest things in my life. Please express to him my great re- 
gret at my inability to be present on his anniversary. 

Faithfully yours in Our Lord, 
REGINALD H. WELLER. 
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Bishop’s House 
222 Juneau Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


April 30, 1920. 
My dear Bishop Leonard: 

I had a letter from Bishop DuMoulin asking me if I could be 
present next Monday at the time of your anniversary. 

Unfortunately I am away up in the Northern part of the 
Diocese on some visitations. 

You know how I would love to be there for your sake, and I 
want to wish you all possible blessings for many years to come. 
I cannot tell you what a comfort and help your friendship has 
been to me, and how I hope and pray that you may be spared 
for many years, for the good of the Diocese, the Province and 
the Church. 

I see you are going to the Lambeth Conference, and I will 
look forward to seeing something of you there. 

Very affectionately, 
Wan. WALTER WEBB. 
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St. Paul’s Cathedral 
Marquette, Michigan 


May 3, 1920. 
Dear Bishop Leonard: 

Please accept my heartiest congratulations and best wishes 
upon your thirtieth anniversary. It is a matter of very deep 
regret that I can not be present to-morrow to help celebrate the 
joyful occasion. May God bless you with health and happiness 
for many years to come. 

Affectionately yours, 
Rogpert L. Harris. 


TELEGRAM 


Marquette Mich., May 3, 1920. 
Rt. Rev. Frank DuMoulin: 
Trinity Cathedral, Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 

I deeply regret that previous engagement makes it impossible 
to accept your kind invitation. Please express to Bishop 
Leonard my loving felicitation and most cordial congratulations 
upon his thirtieth anniversary. Ohio has been blessed in having 
William Andrew Leonard as its Bishop and the Church has been 
enriched by his gracious loving personality and his untiring de- 
votion to its highest interests. May God’s richest blessings be 
with him always. 

Ropert L. Harris. 


88 BISHOP. LEONARD'S 


Bishop’s House 
1559 Central Avenue 
Indianapolis 


May I, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

It would be both a privilege and a joy to take part with you 
and the Diocese of Ohio in the celebration of the thirtieth an- 
niversary of Bishop Leonard’s consecration, but it is impossible 
for me to be present on either Monday or Tuesday of next week. 
I am, therefore, sending this note to convey my congratulations 
to the Bishop and to the Diocese on this happy occasion. Those 
of us who have had the privilege of association with Bishop 
Leonard know how much his life and work have meant to the 
Church and to the Province as well as to his own Diocese; and 
we also know how beautiful our personal relationships with him 
have been. He has been a wise counsellor and a faithful friend. 
With sincere admiration and real affection for him, I send my 
greetings and my felicitations to the Bishop and to the Diocese 
which he has served so long and so well. Ad multos annos! 

Very sincerely yours, 
JoserpH M. FRANCcIs. 
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The Diocese of Chicago 


May I, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

Thank you very much for your kind letter of April twenty- 
sixth, inviting me to be present at the Commemoration of the 
Thirtieth Anniversary of the Consecration of Bishop Leonard. 

It is a matter of very great regret to me that previous and 
important engagements made some time ago make it impossible 
for me to accept this kind invitation and to avail myself, as I 
should so gladly do, of renewing my associations with the 
Bishop of Ohio and yourself and other friends whom I might 
be able to meet at that time. 

Will you please give to the Bishop my affectionate greeting 
and hearty congratulations, and the assurance of my prayers to- 
gether with my prayers for you and your Diocese. I shall add 
thanksgiving for the fruitful years of his service not only in the 
Diocese of Ohio, but also in the Church in this country where 
the steadfastness of Bishop Leonard has been a help and an en- 
couragement to his younger brethren of the House of Bishops. 

Assuring you again of the great regret with which I decline 
your invitation, I remain 

Faithfully yours, 
S. M. GRIswoLp. 
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The Bishop of Springfield 


May 6, 1920. 
My dear Bishop: 

I am extremely sorry not to have written the letter you re- 
quested in connection with Bishop Leonard’s Thirtieth Anniver- 
sary, but the fact is that I have been laid up most of the time 
since receiving your letter of the twenty-sixth. Please offer my 
sincere congratulations to the Bishop and tell him that the thing 
I have against him is that he looks so much younger than I do, 
and I would like the secret. 

With all good wishes, 

Faithfully yours, 
GRANVILLE H. SHERWOOD. 
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Bishop’s House 
Quincy, Illinois 


April 30, 1920. 
Dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

It is with sincere regret that I find myself unable to be pres- 
ent in body to have a part in the celebration of Bishop Leonard’s 
thirtieth anniversary. 

There is no more scholarly, genial, or better loved member of 
the American House of Bishops, than Doctor Leonard, the 
Bishop of Ohio. 

Cordially yours, 
EpwarpD FAwceTr. 
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Mount Clemens, Michigan, Sunday. 
My dear Bishop: 

Although I cannot be with you in body, I am with you in 
spirit upon this Anniversary occasion. May I congratulate you 
upon your thirtieth anniversary as Bishop of Ohio and join with 
my brother clergy and laymen in extending hearty good wishes. 

I would so like to be in Cleveland and sing with the rest of 
your “sheep” a hymn of joy and thanksgiving that you have 
been spared to us. 

We rejoice with you and I know there is one in our Father’s 
Heavenly Realm who rejoices with you this day. 

Cordially and faithfully, 
WatLterR R. McCowatrrt. 


THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY 93 


St. Philip’s Church 
Denison Avenue and West 33rd Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 


2 May 6, 1920. 
Dear Bishop Leonard: 
The river of congratulation and loving appreciation gathering 

around your thirty-year Episcopate is so rich and overflowing 

that any word of mine will be a mere ripple on the broad swell- 
ing surface of the mighty current. 

In 1902 I began my work in Washington, D. C., and at that 
distance heard frequent mention of your tenderly remembered 
Ministry in Old Saint John’s. On removing to Erie, Pa., in 
1909, I, of course, heard more frequently of Bishop Leonard of 
the Diocese of Ohio, and always in terms of high regard. But 
not until I had met you in person and sought your godly advice 
in the matter of determining my place of service in the Episco- 
pal Church did I have even a remote conception of your true 
worth and sympathetic helpfulness as a Bishop in the Church 
of God. 

Through a year of painful anxiety your calm and loving 
spiritual strength and advice have been borne unto me and mine. 
We thank God for your life—long, rich and blessed in practical 
ministry to such a great multitude of souls in this Diocese. This 
week of your Thirtieth Anniversary celebration must have made 
deep and lasting furrows in your heart, recalling so many occa- 
sions of great moment and numberless deeds of sweet and 
Christlike action, and in these furrows will be sown fresh seeds 
of abiding loyalty and love and thankful association by a host 
of friends both old and new. 

If I might without presumption do so I should like to join 
the wonderful chorus of congratulation and say how greatly 
Mrs. Bailey and myself rejoice in our privilege of having known 
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you and been the recipients of your gracious ministrations in 
the Gospel of our Lord. 

The French soldier is reputed to have said: “Open my heart 
and you will find the Emperor.” With like devotion I pray for 
you many more years of Episcopal rule and service, and beg to 
subscribe myself now, as ever, 

Your humble servant, 
GeorGE BAILey. 
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Diocese of Pittsburgh 
Church Rooms 
317 Jenkins Arcade 


May 3, 1920. 
Right Reverend and dear Sir: 

Will you not accept the heartiest congratulations and sincerest 
good wishes on this, your thirtieth anniversary, from one into 
whose life you have brought so much of help and inspiration? 

To-day so many memories come to mind. The Confirmation 
at Trinity Church, Fostoria; my ordination to the diaconate and 
to the priesthood; your kind courtesy to my father, now passed 
to his rest, and your thoughtful counsel and genuine interest in 
me during the critical years of my ministry. Thirty years of 
such ministry must bring you to-day a bountiful harvest of joy 
and comfort and satisfaction. 

I wish it were possible for me to be present at the great serv- 
ice of the day, but as I cannot will you not accept this simple and 
wholehearted word of gratitude? 

Ever respectfully yours, 
Mitton KANnaGa. 
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Bexley Hall 
Gambier, Ohio 


May 5, 1920. 
Dear Bishop Leonard: 

You have many people congratulating you this week, and 
celebrating splendidly the happiness of the Diocese; so, although 
it was not my privilege to be present in person on the fine occa- 
sion, I do not want to be left out entirely, and I am writing you 
this little note on my own account, to say that I am very grateful 
that you came to Ohio, and that you became my Bishop. 

Very truly you have been that: for it was you who gave my 
life its direction, and by you I was confirmed and made deacon 
and priest. I know that I have not fulfilled your hopes of me, 
and for that I am very sorry; but you have always been tolerant 
and kind, and on my Thanksgiving Days I always give thanks 
for what you have been to me. You are always “my Bishop,” 
no matter what Diocese has my name. 

Yours affectionately, 
ORVILLE E. Watson. 
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TELEGRAM 


Muskegon, Mich., 1.41 P. M. 
Bishop William A. Leonard, 
3054 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 

My prayers are with you this anniversary day that you may 
be spared many more years of splendid service to the Church. 
With affectionate regards, 

WatteER F. Tunks. 
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Trinity Church 
371 Delaware Avenue 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


May 4, 1920. 
My dear Bishop Leonard: 

I understand that to-day you are celebrating the thirtieth an- 
niversary of your consecration to the Episcopate. If my father 
were alive I am sure he would wish to extend to you his con- 
gratulations and felicitations. As he is not, permit me to ex- 
tend mine in his place. 

Thank you for your letter in reply to mine. 

Very faithfully yours, 
RusH R. SLOANE. 
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President’s Room 
Western Reserve University 
Cleveland 


April 30, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

Let me thank you for your gracious invitation of the twenty- 
seventh, to be present at a service of Thanksgiving, as a part 
of the celebration of the Thirtieth Anniversary of Bishop 
Leonard’s Episcopate, on Monday evening, May third. I am 
very happy to accept. 

Believe me, with great regard, 

Ever yours, 
Cuarces F. THWING. 
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The Old Stone Church 
First Presbyterian 
Cleveland 


April 29, 1920. 
My dear Bishop Leonard: 

I have just received a very kind invitation from Bishop Du 
Moulin to be present at a Service of Thanksgiving in honor of 
your Thirtieth Anniversary, to be held on Monday evening next. 
I very deeply regret my inability to accept the invitation owing 
to a very pressing engagement for that evening. Let me, how- 
ever, express to you my very sincere congratulations and my 
earnest hope that you may be spared many years to exercise the 
functions of your high office in the Diocese of Ohio. Accept my 
expression of high personal esteem. 

Believe me, 
Ever sincerely, 
A. B. MELpRuM. 
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First Methodist Episcopal Church 
Euclid Avenue and East Thirtieth St. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


April 28, 1920. 
Dear Doctor DuMoulin: 

Thanks for your kind invitation to the service of Thanksgiv- 
ing in honor of Bishop Leonard. I would most certainly attend 
were it not for the fact that I am to be out of the city for the 
entire month of May. Thanking you for your kind remem- 
brance and wishing continued health and success for Bishop 
Leonard whom I greatly admire, I am, 

Most sincerely yours, 
FE, L. Wacporr. 
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Pilgrim Church 
West Fourteenth Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 


April 29, 1920. 
Dear Friend: 

Your very kind invitation to participate in the service of 
Thanksgiving in honor of Bishop Leonard is here. We have an 
important meeting of our Congregational Union that afternoon 
and evening but I will come to the Cathedral a little before eight 
o'clock, as you suggest, with gown and hood, Monday evening. 
There is no one who so deserves our tribute of appreciation as 
the good Bishop. 

‘ Cordially, 
Dan F. BRADLEY. 
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Euclid Avenue Congregational Church 
Euclid Avenue and East Ninety-sixth Street 
Cleveland 


April 30, 1920. 
My dear Bishop DuMoulin: 

Your kind invitation came to hand yesterday and I hasten to 
thank you for it. If I were to be in the city I should most as- 
suredly plan to be present, but I am expecting to be away all 
next week visiting some of our missionary schools and colleges. 
Consequently I can only ask that you will convey to Bishop 
Leonard my hearty congratulations upon this anniversary of his 
notable Episcopate and my cordial wishes for a long continu- 
ance of the service he renders all the churches. 

Faithfully yours, 
Ferp Q. BLANCHARD. 
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May 3, 1920. 
Pasadena, California, 9.45 A. M. 


Rt. Rev. Wm. A. Leonard, D. D. 
Bishop of Ohio, 3054 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 

We shall be with you in spirit, dear Bishop, at to-night’s serv- 
ice of Thanksgiving in recognition of your thirty years of loving 
and fruitful ministering to our Diocese and people. Sincerest 
love and congratulations. 

KATHERINE L. MATHER, 
WILLIAM G. MATHER, 
SAMUEL MATHER. 
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Law Department 
Lincoln Memorial University 
Harrogate, Tennessee, 
April 27, 1920. 
Mr. Francis R. Morison, 
President Church Club of Cleveland, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
Dear Sir: 

I am in receipt of invitation to attend the dinner of your Club 
to be held on the evening of May fourth. It is a matter of deep 
regret to me that I shall be unable to be present on that occasion 
by reason of my duties in connection with the University with 
which I am now connected. 

Having formerly been president of your Club, and having 
represented it at five annual meetings of the National Confer- 
ence of Church Clubs, I must in the nature of things, or in any 
event I do, feel greatly interested in its work; I know that it 
has been and is doing great good for the Church and for 
the City. I especially regret that I cannot participate in the 
honor to be shown to that real prince among Churchmen and 
among all good men, the Right Reverend William A. Leonard, 
D.D., Bishop of Ohio. 

For the thirty years of his Episcopate it has been my honor, 
pleasure, and I think, profit, to know him personally—perhaps 
I ought not to say intimately—but certainly in such degree of 
friendship as to make me a most ardent admirer and friend of 
the man, of whom I have often said with pride to strangers, 
“He is our Bishop.” Not only do we as Churchmen all feel the 
warmest personal friendship for him, but we know that he is 
eminently the right man in the right place. The work which he 
has done, and the results obtained, evidence this statement most 
emphatically. 

I love to clasp his hand; I heartily wish I could do so at your 
dinner on the fourth day of May. 

Fraternally yours, 
U, L. Marvin. 
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2508 Edgehill Road 


Cleveland Heights, Ohio. 
With hearty felicitations on the thirtieth anniversary of your 
Episcopate, and best wishes for many fruitful and happy years 
in the future. : 
Exsre L. Moore, 
JarED S. Moore. 
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Home, Sandusky, May 1, 1920. 
My dear Bishop Leonard: 

May I offer you my most heartfelt congratulations on this 
Day of Days. Thirty years you have been the faithful Friend, 
and Father in God, to us here in Ohio, and we thank you. And 
we pray God to bless you, and may He watch over you, and 
keep you in His loving care always. 

Sincerely your friend, 
SARAH M. C. CooKE SLOANE. 
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11350 Hessler Road 
Cleveland, O., May 6, 1920. 
Dear Bishop Leonard: | 

I must express to you my grateful appreciation of being pres- 
ent at the Thirtieth Memorial Anniversary of your coming to 
us as Bishop of Ohio. 

All these years have been so full of your and dear Mrs. 
Leonard’s loving ministration throughout the Diocese, that we 
can not tell you too often, how much it has meant to us all and 
will in the future. May each one there that night, and those not 
present who are Church members, feel a deepened sense of re- 
sponsibility in carrying on their church work in this Diocese of 
Ohio. 

With every good wish for you, and in loving appreciation. 

Very sincerely, 
Exxia T. WricHrT. 
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May I, 1920. 
My dear Bishop: 

As there are not very many, I dare say, who remember your 
. coming to the Diocese as well as I do, I must send you a few 
words of congratulation and love. We were so glad to have you 
come. We were used to old Bishops, but you were young and 
full of the joy of living, and you brought a great amount of 
enthusiasm to the work. 

My husband went on to your Consecration, and if I remember 
he was the only clergyman from Ohio who was present at that 
time. 

I hope your health will continue good and that you have still 
many years of usefulness before you. 

The last of life ought to be the ripest and best. 

With much love, I am 
Yours always, 
SARAH L. HAL. 
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